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OREM GODS 
PROTECT US... 
IT...IT'S 

HORRIBLE!> 


' CWHAT IS IT, ' 
CHANDA? WHAT’S 
. HAPPENING?!) . 


<HE'S DEAD, TREN! 
OUR MOST FEARSOME 
WARLORD...HE'S 

, DEAD!> a 


a...I TOOK 1 
THIS FROM ONE OF 


THEY’RE ALL DEAD 
w TOO/} A 














<I-IT WAS... ~ 
LIKE THE LEGENDS! 
A DARN SPIRIT- 

THIRSTING FOR 
K VEGEANCE!} A 


<CALM DOWN! 
SURELY...ms 
JUST ANOTHER 
k CLA N—> . 


<NO!H-HES 
HERE! HE 
KNOWS!} 


<CHANDA, 

DON'T!} 


r < 1-1 1 

WARNED YOU! 

I TOLD YOU NOT 
TO WORK FOR 
L THEM!} A 


<FOUL 

SPIRIT/ LBAVB 
MB ALONG! 
GO BACK TO 
. HBLL...} A 


W <IT tore >\\ IT 

I THROUGH NAI- 
I PANG AND HIS mg 
■ MEN LIKE A i— . 


yy, y 


^ SCYTHE!} 

v tm 


JJ. 6 













<CHANDA/> 












<Y-YOU... ' 

YOU ARE YING 
KO—TH-THE 

SHADOW OF 
DOOM/} . 


~ <M-MY ^ 

COUSIN. HE—HE WAS 
A GOOD BOY—BUT A 
WEAK AND RECKLESS 

. MAN.} j 


r {ALWAYS TOO 1 
IMPRESSED BY THE 
WRONG KIND OF 
PEOPLE—CHASING 
AFTER MONEY 
K AND VICE.} J 















r <F-FEW 1 

HAVE SEEN HIM BUT 
ALL—HAVE FELT HIS 
, PRESENCE.} 


<H-HE HELD THE ^ 
WARLORD, KAI-PANG, IN 
SOME SORT OF THRALL— 
S-SUBJECT TO HIS 
k EVERY WHIM.} j 


Y <H-HIS ^4 

7 APPETITES WERE ' 

ENORMOUS! ESPECIALLY 
FOR WOMEN. E-EVEN MY 
i SISTER WAS FORCED TO 
\ SERVICE HIM.} A 


T (KAI-PANG'S ^ 
MEN...ESCORTED HIM 
SOUTH, TO THE COAST— 
WHERE KAI-PANG'S 
SMUGGLERS OPERATE 
k MANY SHIPS.} j 


7 <N0 GIRL HAS ~ 

BEEN SUMMONED 
FOR HIS PLEASURE 
k SINCE THEN.} j 


<YOU KNOW OF 
THE ONE I SEEK— 
A WESTERNER! 
THE WARLORD'S 

"GUEST".} 


<HE 

HAS LINGERED 
HERE MANY 
MONTHS...} 


<1 HAVE TRACKED 
HIM ACROSS 
MOUNTAINS AND 
THRU JUNGLES.} 


<EVEN THE 
OCEANS WILL 
NOT SWAY MY 
. JUSTICE!} j 










New YORK CITY. 


LATER, HE WOULD EXPLAIN. 


THE IMPETUS FOR HIS RETURNING 
TO AMERICA ALSO SET OFF A SORT 

OF PSYCHIC ALARM. 


AN UNDENIABLE PREMONITION THAT THE 
UNITED STATES WOULD BECOME THE NEXUS 
FORA TIDAL WAVE OF CRIMINAL ACTIVITY. 


IT WAS A PLAGUE 
THAT HIS SHADOW 
COULDN'T IGNORE. 


MR. 

CRANSTON. 


"AND MY CLAIRVOYANCE IS 
MERELY MODEST," HE CLAIMED. 




































THAT’S Y BEEN ABROAD 
QUITE A BIT OF , FOR SOME TIME, 
, GEAR, SIR. A HAVE YA? 


r I HAVE YOU T 
DOWN FOR SEVEN 
TRUNKS, THAT 
k RIGHT, SIR? J 


YES. PLEASE HAVE 
THEM DELIVERED TO 
MY NEW JERSEY 
V ESTATE. J 


7 LONGER 
THAN I EVER 
. IMAGINED... 


r EXTRY! ~ 
EXTRY! STOCK 
MARKET 
CRASH LOSES 
k MILLIONS! d 


r IT'S NOT 
THE SAME AS 
WHEN I LEFT. 

BUT, THEN 
. AGAIN... . 


"BLACK 
TUESDAY" 
SPREADS 
PANIC / 

£>rr/?K/ . 


i!: 

Cgma 











































AND READERS 
LOVE TO HEAR ABOUT 
VISITING ROYALTY! 
STIRS THEIR SENSE OF 
v ADVENTURE! J 


r EXCUSE T 

ME, SIR! HAS THE 
DUKE OF NORFOLK 
DISEMBARKED 
V YET? J 


T A'RIGHT THEN, 1 
M'FINE FELLAS. 
HOPE YER BACKS 
ARE IN STRONG . 
L SHAPE! A 


f BUT HE T 

AIN'T TOO FOND O' 
STARSTRUCK 
SIGHTSEERS, 

A BOYO. A 


I GOT THESE 
SEVEN TRUNKS 
GOIN' TO LAMONT 
CRANSTON'S 
V ESTATE. 


' THAT'S EVEN > 
BETTER THAN 
, A DUKE! i 



















SO...THAT'S 
IT THEN? 


YOU'RE TOSSING 
ME OFF WITHOUT 
A PARACHUTE? 


r HEY— ~ 
Y’GOT NO REASON 
TO COMPLAIN! IT 
WAS FUN WHILE IT 
LASTED, DOLL. 


~ AND—I GOTTA ~ 
ADMIT—YER A 
CLASSY PIECE OF 
SKIRT! FINEST T 
L EVER HAD. A 


IT DIDN’T TAKE ANY 
SIXTH SENSE TO SEE 
MY IMMEDIATE FUTURE. 


I KNEW THE SIGNS, 
THAT TONE, ONLY 
ALL TOO WELL. 


OH, POURING 
ON THE SWEET STUFF 
NOW? CAREFUL—I 
MIGHT SWOON' . 


~ YER PROBLEM T 
IS YOU'RE TOO HIGH 
AN' MIGHTY, BABY. 
CHAMPAGNE TASTES 
AND PARK AVENUE 
v ADDRESSES! J 


r THEY EVER ^ 
ENACT THE REPEAL, 
I WOULDN'T LAST 
A MONTH IN THIS 
k JOINT. A 



































r SO...FEEL 1 
BETTER AFTER 
A LITTLE 

V /?£/?? , 


COSA C'B'i 
. JOE? 


/ AAAA14U 1 

DON'T KNOW WOIV 
X PUT UP WITH THAT 
LIPPY DAAAE FOR 
L SO LONG! A 


r SHE AIN'T 
LIKE NO REGULAR 
DOLLY, BOSS. A REAL 
CLASS NUMBER, 

K DAT ONE! A 


DRIVES ME 
CRAZY.'. 


T DON'T i 
I KNOW IT! LIKE 
SHACKIN' UP WITH 
THE FREAKIN' QUEEN 
l OF ENGLAND/ 


CHRIST! 1 
GIVES...GIVES 
ME SUCH A 
, HEADACHE-i 

















' YO, JOE! ' 
YOU ...OKAY?! 
WHAT TH—?! . 


Y-YEAH ...I’M 
OKAY! WHAT'RE 
YOU TWO MUGS 
YAPPIN' ABOUT?! 

V CHRIST! A 


r YES! ~ 

Y-YES... AS YOU 
COMMAND! 

. I...I WILL— . 


OKAY, BOSS! OKAY... 

JBBZ-LOUISB! 


YoUP pAp 
IS opiN aNp 
CLLaPzP... 


...Wlp pi 
mNKS lN UNrtflffiP 
pPtioil...$oCiLp 
Will Pi$soLVi iNpo 
CPAo$s$S... 


pi opiP &aN&$... 
m unruly cunppiN... 
Y<?U MUST bP\N& piM 
UNPiP PUN. SUbPUuUuL 
piM-.sY ANY MLaN$ 
NiCi$ss$S4PY- 








"SO, YOU SEE...I WAS HOPING 
THAT MR. CRANSTON MIGHT 
BE WILLING TO SHARE SOME 
OF HIS TRAVEL TALES WITH 
OUR READERS." 


TM AFRAID NOT, 
YOUNG MAN." 


~ BUT IF ~ 
X MIGHT BE ABLE 
TO PLEAD MY CASE 
WITH MR. CRANSTON 
k DIRECTLYf 


AHHH, 

WHAT'S A GUY 
GOTTA DO...? 


YOU SEE, ^ 
READERS REALLY 
ENJOY A GOOD THRILL, 
MR ...AHHH, I’M AFRAID 
I DIDN'T GET YOUR , 
-v NAME? A 


WELL THEN, 1 
MR. RICHARDS, I'M 
SURE YOU CAN SEE 
'X THAT- j. 


MR. CRANSTON N 
IS A VERY BUSY 
MAN, YOUNG SIR. 
HE'S ALSO A MAN 
WHO VALUES HIS 
PRIVACY. a 


Y I'M QUITE >1 

r CERTAIN THAT HE'D 
HAVE NO INTEREST IN 
SEEING HIS LIFE SPLAYED 
ACROSS THE PAGES OF 
, SOME LURID PULP . 
K TABLOID! A 


SAY, NOW 
HERE'S 
A LIKELIER 
SOURCE... 
I HOPE. 


HELLO? 

HELLO 

THERE... 

MISS? 























SO...WHAT'S IT ' 
LIKE HAVING THE 
FAMILY SCION 
BACK HOME 
K AGAIN? A 


' OH! AND ' 
JUST WHO ARE 
k YOU?! j 


T I WOULDN'T KNOW. 1 
I WAS ONLY HIRED TWO 
WEEKS AGO. THEY NEEDED 
EXTRA HELP TO GET THE 
PLACE READY AFTER 
HIS RETURN. A 


T I'M FROM THE, ^ 
UH. SOCIAL REGISTRY! 
I'M DOING SOME RESEARCH 
ON THE CRANSTON FAMILY 
k LINE. J 


T I MEAN, HE * 
JUST SHOWED UP 
WITHOUT ANY NOTICE! 
PLACE HAD BEEN 
ALL BUT EMPTY 
L for YEARS! A 


r IT'S ~ 
OKAY.. .RICHARDS 
SAID I COULD TALK 
k TO THE STAFF! a 


HE GLIDES AROUND THE HOUSE LIKE...LIKE A GHOST! JUST 
SORT OF APPEARS AND THEN—LIKE THAT— HE'S GONE AGAIN! IN 
FACT, I HEARD SOME OF THE ELDER STAFF SAYING HE’S NOT LIKE 
HIMSELF AT ALL! LIKE...SOMETHING CHANGED . 

WHILE HE WAS GONE! 


r MUST BE EXCITING, 1 
THOUGH? I'M SURE MR. CRANSTON’S 
. JUST FULL OF STORIES ABOUT HIS J 
k ADVENTURES ABROAD... J 


Y NOT A BIT OF IT! T 
HE BARELY SPEAKS 
A WORD. IN FACT, I’VE 
ALMOST NEVER 

k SEEN HIM! j 


HE SLEEPS 
ALL DAY AND 
STAYS OUT 'TIL 
.ALL HOURS! J 


"NOT LIKE 
HIMSELF"?! 


’ SOUNDS LIKE ' 
THERE REALLY 
IS A STORY 
k HERE! J 


~ OOOH... ~ 
LISTEN TO ME 
. GOING ON! 


WELL... 
THANKS FOR 
YOUR HELP, 

. MISS! . 


WITH A VICTROLA 
k NEEDLE"! , 


Y DON T 
SAY ?! LIKE 

WHAT? 
































IN THOSE EARLIEST DAYS OF TUB DEPRESSION, 
PEOPLE CONTINUED THEIR LAVISH WAYS IN UTTER 
IGNORANCE OF THE DARK TIMES AHEAD. 


"I DON'T CARE 
WHAT THOSE SILLY 


f YESSSS, > 

SO LONG AS WE 
DON'T GET RAIDED 
TONIGHT...EH, 

V RA LPHt J 


T WELL, STRICTLY ^ 
SPEAKING...THERE ARE 
STILL LAWS ON THE BOOKS 
ABOUT HERDING SHEEP 
K IN CENTRAL PARK/ j 


LAW ENFORCEMENT, 

I FIND, DEMANDS A 
CERTAIN AMOUNT OF.. 

DISCRETIONARY 
V FOCUS. . 


r ANY LAW THAT > 
ULTIMATELY CREATES 
CRIME INSTEAD 
OF CURTAILING IT... 
ISN'T MUCH OF 
^ A STATUTE. / 


INDEED THERE'S A 
VAST DISTINCTION 
BETWEEN 

, LEGALITY... , 


OBVIOUSLY-.. 

YOU AGREE, 
COMMISSIONER 
. WESTON? . 


m 

iji 

n I COULD HAVE TOLD THEM.T^HIi 1 W 
- BUT WHO WOULD LISTEN? | II ff 

Hi I "I SAY SO LONG AS 

■I 40 THERE’S AN OPEN TAP...LET 


m 


| P| THE GOOD TIMES ROLL!" | 


lI 

■ wfU £ / 


c\l 

j*: 



1 \ I ^ M 


\A 



1 

( 

? 


































CRANSTON. 

LAMONT 

CRANSTON. 


I TAKE IT, THEN, 
YOU ALSO DON'T 
SUPPORT THE 
VOLSTEAD ACT? 


I DON’T SUPPOSE ^ 
ONE ENCOUNTERS SUCH 
CONCERNS WHILST ON 

k A SAFARI' y 


Y A MOST ^ 

ILL-CONCEIVED BIT OF 
LEGISLATION. IT SEEMS TO 
HAVE DONE NOTHING MORE 
THAN BREED A WEALTHY AND 
. POWERFUL CRIMINAL , 
L CLASS. A 


r AND ^ 
ALCOHOI—.WELL, 
IT'S UBIQUITOUS 
L AS EVER! a 


r THE WEED OF ~ 
CRIME...TAKES ROOT 
EVERYWHERE, I 
k DARE SAY. A 






















r WE MET ON — 4 

THAT CRUISE THROUGH \ 

THE CARIBBEAN... g\\ 
l TWO YEARS AGO, f "N, 

k WASN'T IT? ( UH, YES... 

OF COURSE. 


IT'S ME— 

MARGO 

LANG! 


' YOU CERTAINLY ’ 
E/V'EWED UP THAT 
TRIP...FOR ME, 
l ANYWAY! i 


I RECALL US 
DANCING TIL 
k DAWN! J 


~ HAVE YOU BEEN ' 
BACK IN NEW YORK LONG? 

PERHAPS WE COULD 
L GET TOGETH-- 


NOW, IF YOU'LL 
EXCUSE ME... 


SAY, THAT’S 
FUNNY. HAVE 
YOU...GOTTEN 

. TALLER? . 


WELL, I. 


I REALLY CANT SAY 

HOW LONG MY STAY Bg 
WILL BE, MISS LANE. ■ 
MY DAYS ARE QUITE ■ 
FILLED BY BUSINESS M 
CONCERNS. ^ 
WITH LITTLE 
TIME FOR 
DANCING, I'M 
AFRAID. 





























THE "ME" OF TWO YEARS A60 WOULD HAVE 
CRINGED AT SUCH A PUBLIC SNUBBING... 


CHAP? 


WHAT CAN 
YOU EXPECT? SPENDS 
MOST OF HIS TIME 
OVERSEAS. 


...BUT I WAS HERE FOR AN 
ENTIRELY DIFFERENT REASON. 


LISTEN, TOOTS... 

I TOLD YA—WE'RE 
DONE! mu 
k AMSCRAY! A 


HELLO, JOE. 1 
I KNEW YOU'D BE 
. HERE TONIGHT, j 


T PLEASE, JOE, ' 
CAN WE JUST SPEAK 
FOR A MOMENT... 
i IN PRIVATE? A 


I'VE 1 
SOMETHING 
YOU REALLY 
NEED TO 
k HEAR... a 


JEEZUS/mr 
, AGAIN?! , 


I'M CERTAINLY NOT 
PROUD OF WHAT I 
ATTEMPTED THAT 
EVENING. 


' SO...WHAT'S T 
THE RUMPUS? 
SPILL...AND MAKE 
k IT QUICK! I 


BUT THEN... 
I GAVE UP 
ON MY PRIDE 
QUITE SOME 
TIME AGO. 
































JUST DON'T EXPECT 
ME TO FALL FOR NO SOB 
STORY. I HAD ENOUGH OF 
KEEPIN' YOU IN DIAMONDS 
. AND FURS, MARGOS 


' I KNOW, JOE. ~ 
I JUST...THOUGHT 
YOU OUGHT TO 
v KNOW. j 


f GAL LIKE YOU... ^ 
ALL HIGH-SOCIETY 
LIKE...FINDS HERSELF 
IN A SITUATION 
k LIKE THIS- J 


~ SHE ~ 
MIGHT JUST END UP 
DOIN' SOMETHIN'... 

, DESPERATE . > 


WHAT?! 


YOU BAST- 

-MNPHH: 























































r OW! T 
V'FANCULI 

SHE 

. BIT MV. j 


NAGHHt 

MNH...MB...GO! 


PORCA 

PUTTANA! 


IN A SENSE, I GUESS I 
KNEW THAT ONE DAY IT 
MIGHT COME TO THIS. 


r CLASS ACT ^ 
BE DAMNED...YOU 
DONE OUTSTAYED 
YER WELCOME, 

. SWEETHEART! . 


"H 

_Ll_ 

1 III // /// _ 

THAT ALL MY DESPERATE SCHEMES MIGHT 
RESULT IN SOMETHING...FAR WORSE. 








































OW! YOU'RE 
HURTING ME! 


PIPE DOWN, 


r THIS HERE'S A 1 
PRIVATE MATTER 
AND, UNLESS YOUSE 
A COP... IT AIN'T 
NO CONCERN 
k OF YOURS! A 


HEY NOW, 
BUSTER...NO 
NEED TO GET 
SO EXCITED 


OH. WELL. 


r WHAT THE ~ 
FUG IS D/S?/ 
WHERE'D HE 
GO?/ i 


' I-I T 
COULD’NTA 
MISSED! I HAD 
HIM RIGHT..-Wi 
, MY SIGHTS! . 

















THE LAUGH. 


TOLD ' 

YA.-.HE’S A 

CREEP' 


I HAVE NEVER 
GOTTEN USED TO THE 
LAUGH. EVEN AFTER 
ALL THOSE TIMES 
I'VE BEEN SO VERY 
GLAD TO HEAR IT! 


Y ALRIGHT, ~ 
ASSHOLE! PLAY 
TIME'S OVER! 
BEAT IT! OK 
k WE'LL" j 


THE LAUGH 
IS DEVOID OF 
MIRTH...AND 
LACKING ALL 
COMPASSION. 

















AAGGH! 


r s-STAY 1 

BAacn-VlV 
PUT A BULLET 
IN DIS BITCH'S 
k BRAIN! A 


DESPITE MY 
WAYWARD 
LIFE OF THE 
PAST SEVERAL 
YEARS... 


YOU HAVE 
RGFUSGD MY 
COMMANDS! ALL 
YOU MAY DO 
NOW...IS DIG! 



HL * )J J |^|\ r 


// m 

r ? av N 

^ r-\ v \ 

















































YOU ARE 

FRIGHTENED... AND 

CONFUSED/ 


IT WOULD 
BEST FOR YOU 
NOW TO JUST... 
, SL££ £ £ £ P/ 













' ALRIGHT, 

FOLKS...MOVE HIM 

ALONG. NOTHING^^^^^^^B 
. TO SEE ... f HOWDY, ^ 
INSPECTOR. SORRY 
TO DRAG YA OUT SO 


r HOW COME T 
YOU NEED ME ON 
THE SCENE, MICKEY? 
A JUMPER’S NOT 
L A HOMICIDE. A 


MAYBE SO... ~ 
BUT HOW 'BOUT 
A JUMPER WITH 
THREE BLOODY 
SLUGS IN HIS 
. CHEST?! , 


YEEEAH... 
THAT QUALIFIES! 
ANY IDEA WHICH 
BUILDING HE GOT 
TUMBLED FROM? 


r WE THINK 1 
IT WAS THIS 
ONE...ON THE 
. CORNER. , 


I WE FOUND T 
ANOTHER STIFF IN 
THE BACK ALLEY, 
SHOT RIGHT THROUGH 
l THE THROAT! . 


r SOMEBODY 1 
PLUGGED THEM BOTH 
AND THEN JUST HEAVED 
THEM RIGHT OFF THE 
SIDE...LIKE THEY WAS 
k DUMPIN' TRASH! a 


‘FRAID YOU WAS 
GONNA SAY THAT. UH.. THAT'S 
THE COBALT CLUB! 
rmw...COMMISSIONER 
. WESTON'S FAVORITE . 
^ HAUNT? A 


ALRIGHT, I WANT 
A SWEEP OF THAT 
BUILDING...ALL O’ 
THE WINDOWS AND 
„ ESPECIALLY 
^ THE ROOF! J 


r TOUGH SHIT. 1 
MAYBE HE CAN DO A 
LITTLE POLICE WORK 
FOR ONCE...STEAD'A 
PADDIN' HIS POLITICAL 
K CAREER! A 




















RELAX, JACOB! I’M QUITE CERTAIN 
THIS STOCK MARKET "CRASH" IS MERELY 
JUST A DIP IN THE ROAD! NOTHING TO , 
> GET TOO EXCITED ABOUT... A 


WHAT THE CITY 
COUNCIL REALLY 
NEEDS TO FOCUS ON 
IS LOWERING THE 
INTER- BOROUGH 
K TAX RATES' J 


OH, I WOULDN'T 
BE SO SURE ON 
THIS DOWNTURN'S 
LACK OF EFFECT, 
COMMISSIONER. 


~ HARD TIMES LEAD TO ^ 
DESPAIR AND THE ALLURE 
OF CRIME BECOMES ALL 
TOO SWEET TOR THOSE 
. STRICKEN BY POVERTY. A 


r EVEN THE WELL- ^ 
TO-DO OFTTIMES FIND 
IT HARD TO RESIST 
THEIR. ..DARKER 
K NATURES. J 


AH, CRANSTON. 
WHERE DID YOU 
DISAPPEAR 

. OFF TO? 


SOMETHING 

REQUIRED 

TIDYING... 


WHAT DO YOU SUGGEST 
WE DO, CRANSTON? CORDONE 
OFF LITTLE ITALY, CHINATOWN, 
AND HELL'S KITCHEN WWW 
i SOME FENCE POSTS AND . 
k CHICKEN WIRE?! A 


I I SHOULD SUPPOSE THAT T 
, THIS STATE OF MISFORTUNE 
WILL ONLY STRENGTHEN THE 
GANGS WHO PROFIT FROM 

V PROHIBITION, YES? A 


J HAH! 1 

GOOD ONE, 

. RALPHIE! , 


r SURELY, THEIR T 
FOUL INFLUENCE WILL 
ONLY FESTER AND 
GROW.. .UNCHECKED 
BY ANY AUTHORITY, 

. IT SEEMS! PITY, j 



























GOOD HEAVENS, THAT 
SOUNDS EXHAUSTING, 
OF COURSE, I'M MERELY 
SPECULATING, 
k COMMISSIONER- A 


REALLY f 


T IT WOULD SEEM > 
SUCH HOODLUMS 
DEMAND AN OPPOSITION 
THAT STRIKES AT THE 
VERY CORE OF THEIR 
k ILLICIT POWER. A 


OOOH ... 

I RECALL SOMETHING 
THAT SCARED THE 
ABSOLUTE DICKENS 
k OUT OF ME! A 


r IT WAS ON ~ 

BROADWAY. - -WHEN 
WAS IT—A YEAR OR 
k SO AGO? A 


SOMETHING TO 
PUT THE FEAR 
OF GOD mo 
THEM! . 


REMEMBER, JACOB? 1 
THAT ONE ABOUT THE VAMPIREl 
IT STARRED THAT HANDSOME 
YOUNG ACTOR-WHAT WAS HIS 
. NAME- - - “LEGACY" OR i 

L. SOMETHING? 


T "LUGOSI", MY DEAR. ” 
HE'S EUROPEAN. . -COULD 
. BARELY UNDERSTAND . 
V A WORD HE SAID! A 


7 YES, THAT'S 1 
THE ONE! HE PLAYED A 
CREATURE OF DARKNESS! 
A PHANTASM THAT CREPT 
OUT OF THE SHADOWS 
. IN A LONG BLACK J 
V CLOAK! J 







































r STILL ' 
GIVES WE THE 
ABSOLUTE 
k SHIVERS! i 


ONE MOMENT, HE 1 
WASN'T THERE AND THEN- 
POOF/ HE WOULD APPEAR OUT 
OF NOWHERE WITH THAT 
k CLOAK SWIRLING ALL A 
L. AROUND HIM! A 


LIKE THE 1 
ANGEL OF 
DEATH, 

HIMSELF! , 


EXCUSE ME, SIR. 
THERE’S A GROUP OF POLICE 
OFFICERS AT THE DOOR, 
DEMANDING TO SEARCH 
L THE PREMISES. A 


~ AN INSPECTOR ~ 
" CARDONA" HAS 
ASKED TO SPEAK 
k WITH YOU. J 


-:SIGH:- THAT 
TROUBLEMAKER. 
VERY WELL- 


WELL, CHAPS, HOPE 
YOU'LL FORGIVE ME BUT 
THE DEAFENING DIN OF 
K DUTY CALLS. J 


SAY NOW... 
WHERE DID 
CRANSTON 
GO AGAIN? 


r WHA—t HE 1 
WAS HERE JUST 
A MOMENT 
AGO! ODD DUCK, 

. THAT ONE. . 


ReEeEALLY, r j ALSO SEEM ~ 

_ i TO RECALL THAT, 

/ FOLLOWING THAT 
SHOW, YOU HAD TO 
r -J SLEEP WITH THE 

\.T“ \ LIGHTS ON FOR 

i r \ OVER A WEEK! 










































ALMOST...SEDUCTIVE. 


~ EVENIN', MISS. ~ 
GLAD TO SEE YOU'RE 
L WITH US AGAIN. , 


TALL FELLA...TOLD 
ME YOU'D HAD A BIT TOO 
MUCH O' THE HOOCH. SAID 
TO DRIVE AROUND “TIL YOU 
WOKE UP AND THEN TAKE 
YOU WHEREVER YOU 
V WANTED TO GO. V 


WHAT 

MAN? WHO 
M44S HE?! 


' HOW ' 
SHOULD T 
. KNOW? s' 


WHAT DID 
HE LOOK 

LIKE?! 


NOT JOE THEN. BUT WAS MY 
MYSTERIOUS SAVIOR REALLY... 

LAMONT CRANSTON f 


HOTEL... 
FOR NOW. 


I REMEMBER FLOATING IN AN 
INDIGO HAZE, BORNE BY ARMS 
AS HARD AS STEEL RODS. 


IDUNNO... T SO, WHERE’S 
■ JUST A GUY. NICELY IT GONNA BE? 


■ DRESSED, SPOKE k. vTSp 

\ REAL PROPER... - - 

\ Y'KNOW-4 GUY! J 

* 1 ^) 1 ] 

r -'SIGH:- s\ \ / H 

I'M AT THE w mr \V 

AMBASSADOR 1 WA ' \l - 






















f I SEND VINNIE AND ~ 
SALTO DEAL WITH ONE 
FREAKIN' BROAD...AND 
THEY END UP DEAD IN 
w THE STREET! / 


YTHINK 

SHE...? 


v NO WAY IN T 

HELL! SHE'S A SNOTTY 
PIECE A'COOZE BUT 
NO TOUGHER THAN 
k ANY DAME! i 


r CHRISSAKE / ” 

SAL WEIGHED OVER TWO 
k HUNDRED POUNDS! A 


NAH, W4H...THIS HAS GOTTA BE 
SOMETHIN’ ELSE! THIS IS OBVIOUSLY 
AN ATTACK ON OUR ORGANIZATION 
BY ONE OF THE OTHER GANGS. THE 
LUPPINOS! THE GENOVESES! MAYBE 
. EVEN THOSE FINOCCHIOS, j 
k. THE BIANCHIS! 


" WHAT...THEY T 

WAS HIDIN' ON THE 
ROOF, WAITIN' FOR 
YOU TO SEND THE 
k GUYS UP THERE? A 
























































r OKAY THEN, 
BROTHER...LET'S 
SEE WHERE 
YOU'RE OFF TO 



; sss‘ 

















r so...irsNOT 

THE COBALT CLUB 
. THIS EVENING. . 


future site 

EMf' 


OH, MAN... 
HERE AGAIN?! 


' CRIMINY' ~ 
WHAT /S IT ABOUT 
THIS PLACE? 


SEEMS PRETTY 
UNREMARKABLE. 

CORNER OF 
7rw AND 23rd... 
























YOUSE CAN 
DELIVER THE 
EXTRA SAUCE 
ALRIGHT... 


r RIGHT. TELL ^ 
CUNNINGHAM THAT NEXT 
WEEK WE NEED SIXTY 
MORE CASES OF BOTH 
. GIN AND RUM. . 


~ ...BUT Y'GONNA ~ 
FIND A DIFFERENT 
TEAM ON DECK FOR 
. DELIVERY! a 






, 1 


3 






















GODDAMN... 

STRONZO! 

BASTARDS..! 


TELL CARLO 
LUPPINO... 


r THAT’S GONNA 1 
BtfclNDAM4/?/> 

. FOR YOU. j 



























..I'VE OFTEN TRIED 
0 ASCERTAIN WHAT 
LED HIM TO THIS 
DARK CAMPAIGN. 


TYPICALLY 
TIGHT-LIPPED, HE 
WAS EVER SCANT 
ON DETAILS. 


HE WOULD ONLY ALLUDE 
TO A HORRIBLY MISGUIDED 
LIFE, FOR WHICH HE HAD 
MUCH TO ATONE. 


























IN FACT, HE FOUND 
THE VERY IDEA— 

HILARIOUS, 











W-WHERE 
ARE YOU 
T-T-TAKING 
ME...? 


JUS' A LITTLE TOUR 
O’ ^MEATPACKING 
DISTRICT, CHUM. 


' YPAUUU ’ 

WHATSAMATTER, 
FOUR EYES? LOWER 
WEST SIDE AIN'T 
GOOD ENOUGH FOR 
YOUSE UPTOWN 
k FANCY-PANTS? A 


f 'CUZI CAN T 
ENSURE YER 
GONNA LISTEN TO 
WHAT D'BOSS 
V HAS TO SAY! j 


GEE NOW... 

AIN'T DAT 

SUMTHIN'f! 


I'M J-JUST AN 
INSURANCE 
BROKER! WHAT 
DO YOU WANT 
k WITH-?! A 

















r ...I'M SURE ' 

YOU'RE WONDERING WHY 
I’VE REQUESTED YOUR 
PRESENCE HERE TONIGHT. 
THIS AIN'T.../S/VTDUE 
TO ANY INFRACTION ON 
k YOUR PART. 


/ YOUR SERVICES \ 
' HAVE COME MOST 
HIGHLY RECOMMENDED 
BY MY MORE, AHH... 

, UPSTANDING , 

k ACQUAINTANCES. J 


IT'S OKAY... 
YOU CAN SAY IT— 
‘THE DANDY DON" 
I SUFFER NO 
k OFFENSE. 


HE THINKS 

HE'S GOT A BIG GUN?! I 
SAY...CE /-'HA/ PICCOLO! 

BASTARDO! a 


I TAKE PRIDE IN 
MY APPEARANCE AND 
MY DEMEANOR. IT'S 
NOT AN UNWELCOME 
SOBRI...SOBRIQU... 
UH, NICKNAME! . 


UNLIKE THAT 

POMPINARA, 

"BIG GUN" 
MASSARETTI! 


' Y-YOU... ’ 

YOU'RE CARLO 
LUPPINO'W- 
THE "DAN —", 

k m — A 






























































r THIS IS FRANKIE ~ 
DINALDI. HE RUNS IV\Y 
WEST-SIDE RACKETS 
FROM 39TH ST. ALE THE 
. WAY UP TO 101st. . 


Y'SEE, FRANKIE 
HERE.. .HE LET THAT FICA, 
MASSARETTI, HORN IN ON 
MY SPEAKS WITHOUT SO 
MUCH AS A SINGLE SHOT 
^ BEING FIRED. j 


SUCH 

INCOMPETENCE. 
WON'T BE 
TOLERATED. 


















~ SINCE T 
FRANKIE THINKS HE'S 
SUCH A TOUGH GUY, 
IT WOULD APPEAR 
HE NEEDS... 

. TENDERIZIN'. , 


~ C-CARLO...? 
CARLO...T SWEAR, I 
DIDN'T...DIDN'T HAVE 

. NO CHOICE! 


AAAGGHHl 














AAEEIGHHHf 


GAAABGHHH! 


ON YER FEET, 

STRONZO! 


SO THEN. 


r I ATTENDED HIS ^ 
WEDDING. X STOOD AT HIS 
CHILDREN'S CHRISTENINGS. 
AND I'VE KNOWN YOU FOR... 

WHAT? SEVEN...EIGHT 
V MINUTES? a 




sT f IN FACT... VP'. 



^ WHAT'S yfl 

/ —YOUR NAME / II, 

\ - A AGAIN? 1W* 



l 11 * 


















r JOEY! ^ 
PAOLO! f\W> THAT 
JOKER AND CHILL 
. HIS SOUP! 


r CHE ' 
CAZZO—f! 
WHO THE 
HELL IS 
l THAT?! a 


GST HIM! 
HE'S ~ . 


Hr ' ' Ik . 



- ’H 

SO THEN...^2 



■■ EH--?! M 

if 
















IT'S A RAID! 

all rouse,,. 

SPREAD OUT AND 
GIVE 'EM HELL! 


AN' I AIN'T 
DONE WITH YOU 
. YET, FRIEND! 


UH, BOSS...WE 
SHOULD GET YOU 
OUTTA HERE! 


GODDAMN 

MASSARGTTU 


~ OHHHH, ~ 
DEAR GOD! THIS 
CANT-CANT BE 
REAL! . 


ENZ.O! 1 
1 JIMMY...UP 
I DAT SIDE! , 
























GGNHH! 


AAGGHl 











KNOWS WHAT 
EVIL LURKS IN 
THE HEARTS OF 
MEN? 


THE 

SHADOW 

KNOWS! 






Y-YOU 

SAVED 

WE...! 


HE'S 

GONE! 


' TO SAVE A N 
LIFE...IS NEARLY AS 
CRUCIAL AS TAKING 
ONE. IT CREATES A 
BOND THAT STANDS 
. FIRM AND TRUE! , 













































BUT I'M AFRAID 
THAT, AGAIN, YOU 
ARE MISTAKEN. I 
HAVE NO IDEA— 


^ OH, YOU > 
CAN DENY IT ALL 
YOU WANT. AND HIDE 
BEHIND THE FACADE 
OF YOUR ASSUMED 
< IDENTITY. a 


BUT, YOU SEE... 
I'M QUITE CERTAIN 
THAT YOU’RE NOT 
REALLY LAMONT 
. CRANSTON! . 


~ HE WAS T 
CHARMING AND DROLL, 
BUT VALOR.. .WASN'T 
REALLY HIS STRONG 
k POINT. A 


YOU'RE ALSO 1 
TALLER THAN 
HIM..-JUST A BIT. 
WHICH BEGS THE 
QUESTION- a 


r MARGO LANE, ~ 

BORN 1903, THE 
DAUGHTER OF HENRY 
FIELDING LANE AND 
HIS SECOND WIFE, 

. ADELE PRESCOTT. . 


I OVERHEARD 
YOUR REVELATION 
THAT NIGHT, MISS 
LANE. HOW DID SUCH 
A CHILD OF BOSTON 
SOCIETY END UP 
IN A ...DELICATE 
CONDITION BY THE 
LIKES OF GUISEPPE 
MASSARETTI? . 














































































UNFORTUNATELY, 
EVEN ABROAD, ONE’S 
REPUTATION CAN 
BECOME SULLIED. 


SO, X RETURNED TO 
THE STATES...WHERE THE 
ONLY “PATRON" mOSZ 
INTEREST I COULD SPARK 
WAS A BOOTLEGGING 
MOBSTER. J 


EVENTUALLY... 
EVEN HE THREW 
ME OUT. 


r NO...I’M NOT 

REALLY PREGNANT. AND 
I'M NOT PROUD OF USING 
SUCH A DESPERATE 
< PLOY A 














































DEAR GOD! ' 
T-THAT AWFUL 
SENSATION 
k AGAIN...! j 


r LIKE MY ~ 
MIND...MY VERY 
SOUL WAS BEING 
DISSECTED! 


' JUST LIKE... 

THAT NIGHT! 

O-ON THE ROOF... 

AFTER..-AFTER 
L Y-YOU-- 


W-WHO 
ARE YOU?! 


WHAT 

ARE YOU?! 












































































7 IT AIN'T GOOD " 
FOR YOU TO BE OUT 
AND ABOUT...WHAT 
WITH THE RUCKUS YER 
KICKIN' UP WITH THE 
k OTHER GANGS! j 


r ALL FULLA 1 
BANKERS AN' 
LAWYERS...AN' 

. COPS! . 


YEAH... 

DOES SEEM 

KINDA QUIET! SAy ^ 
V - ^4 SHOULDN'T 

- MB THIS BE 

LOCKED?! 


WHA—f/ 

WHASSAT?! 


































Y-Y-YES. 
I HAVE.. 
COhAE... 


J-JBSUS! 


fou HMZ...OBWP... 
my mo$ How 









VoPP.-.^P pftVAHJ 
ob£Y...tM pEPiloU$ 
pMo, $!$...0F... 





K2E 



















ALL MY... 
BRUTAL... 
SAVAGERY... 
FOR YOU— 


r YESSSS... ~ 
IT WILL BE...AS 
YOU...DEMAND.. . 

H-HERR 
DOKTOR... . 


W-WHAT 1 
THE HELDS 
WRONG WIT' 
HIM?! i 


r B-BOSS! 1 
WH-WHO THE 
HELL IS THAT 
GUY?! 


r B-BUT WHY 1 
DID WE LEAVE 
NICKY BACK 
THERE?! JESUS, 
B-BOSS! i 


tV/Mf’S HE 
DOIN’ TO 
NICKYf/ 




















THERE'S " 
A WHOLE LOTTA 
KILLING TO BE 
DONE! a 


HE'S ALWAYS ALLUDED 
TO THE DANGERS OF 
USING THE ABILITIES AT 
HIS COMMAND. 


THE POWER TO CLOUD 
MEN'S MINDS CAN 
BECOME ADDICTIVE... 
AND CONSUMPTIVE. 


ONLY HIS 

ACUTE MORAL FOCUS, HIS 
UNYIELDING DEDICATION 
TO JUSTICE... 


...PREVENTS HIM 
FROM BECOMING 
A MONSTER. 














GEE FELLA, 
THANKS A BUNDLE! 
YOU CERTAINLY 
SAVED ME SOME 
SHOE LEATHER! 


' SAY, YOU MUST ~ 
DRIVE FOR THAT BIG 
SPREAD JUST DOWN 
THE ROAD. WHAT IS IT, 
1WL..CRANSTON 
k ESTATE, RIGHT? j 


HA! GUESS I 
SHOULD GET THAT 
SPARE FIXED! 


SO YOU 

MUST BE NEW AT 
THE WHEEL THEN, 
EH...MISTER-? 





























r REALLY? HOW'D 
THAT COME ABOUT? 

X THOUGHT THE INFANTRY 
UNITS WERE, Y’KNOW... 
L SEGREGATED* A 


STANLEY, 

SUH. 


r THEY WERE. BUT ^ 
IN THE TRENCHES, THAT 
DON’T MATTER. DIDN’T 
SEEM TO MATTER TO 
, HIM, ANYWAY. a 


* ALWAYS t 
WONDERED—HOW'S A, 
FELLA COME BY A 
k JOB LIKE THAT? J 


SAY ...THAT'S 
FUNNY. I THOUGHT 
CRANSTON /V£V£ff 
SERVED. , 


SPENT MOST OF 
THE WAR BLOWING 
THRU HIS DADDY'S 
MONEY IN SOUTH 
. AMERICA... . 


' CAME > 
AND WENT AS HE 
PLEASED. ONE NIGHT 
HE PULLED ME OUT 
OF A FOXHOLE JUST 
AS A BIG ONE HIT. 
























































SERVING AN UNKNOWN 
MASTER WHO SEEMED 
TO BE BUT A LIVING 
SHARD OF DARKNESS. 


r YES, I...CAN ^ 
NEVER THANK YOU 
ENOUGH FOR SAVING 
ME. I-I OWE YOU 
k MY LIFE. j 










Y'KNOW, I... 

I WAS TOO OLD 

TO ENLIST DURING 
. THE WAR. . 


AND I'VE... 
ALWAYS FELT LIKE 
I NEVER HAD THE 
CHANCE TO STAND UP 
TO BRUTALITY AND 
k INJUSTICE. A 


r THOSE MEN ^ 
THE OTHER NIGHT... 
THEY'RE LIKE A-A 
PESTILENCE THAT 
CAN'T BE ALLOWED 
, TO SPREAD. 


IF YOU INTEND 
TO Pt«?G£ 
THIS CITY OF 
THEIR KIND- 


THEN, YES... 1 
I'M YOUR MAN. 
ASK OF ME WHAT 
YOU WILL. 










































THIS AIN’T 
GOOD, JOE. 


WHATTAYA MEAN? 
THEY MISSED 
DIDN'T THEY? 


GODDAISAN 

PANSIES! 


f WE CAN LEAVE ^ 
A SECURITY CREW 
HERE..-MAKE SURE THEY 
DON’T BURN DOWN THE 
WHOLE BUILDING. BUT 
YOU HAVE GOTTA 
L RELOCATE! A 


r YEAH ...THIS ^ 

TIME THEY MISSED. BUT 
THEY KNOW WHERE TO 
FIND YOU. EVERYONE 
KNOWS THIS IS YOUR 
l MAIN OFFICE! A 


BASTARDS' LET ’EM TRY! 

I'M GONNA SEE EVERY ONE OF 
’EM DEAD! GONNA DANCE ON THEIR 
GODDAMN GRAVES' THERE’S 
GONNA BE RIVERS OF THEIR , 
L STINKIN', PUTRID BLOOD! A 


IT AIN’T ME THAT 
OUGHTTA BE RUNNIN' 
SCARED! IT'S THOSE 
OTHER PRICKS! 
LUPPtNO! BIANCHI! 
COLOMBO! VALENTI! 

. GENOVESE1 , 


► JOE...FOR 1 

WHATEVER REASON, YOU 
STARTED THIS WAR. THE 
OTHER DONS ARE GONNA 
FIGHT BACK...LAW OF 
THE FREAKIN' JUNGLE, 

K Y'KNOW? A 













ttahan MstauranT 


r SO THEN.-IMS > 
VISIT IS ALSO A FRIENDLY 
REMINDER THAT YOUR 
MONTHLY PAYMENT IS 
. OVER A WEEK LATE, , 


THIS AIN’T... ' 
ISN'T ACCEPTABLE, 

. CAPICHEf a 


f GRAZIE, Y IS SUCH ' 

MR. CARLO! PLEASURE TO 

V GRAZIE! A A-SERVE YOU! A 
VI MAN OF HONOR! A 
^ \ MAN Of TASTE! > 

n 


f CAtt-O/ 
l LOOKOUT! 



U-fraA 








n _ _ 

fj J 

-l/ AHHH, ANGELO! MY 

BOYS HERE...THEY SAY 1 I 
^ I I SHOULD STAY OFF THE 

F I STREETS, OUT OF SIGHT. MADONNA \ 

r m BUT YOUR ANTIPASTI? uM/unw rAN 

^JLyour braciole? 













































GODDAM IT/ 
GET DOWN! 












CHRIST! 

WHATTA 

MESS! 


NINE DEAD...IN A FREAKIN' 
TNT ATTACK! I MEAN, I GOT NO 
PROBLEM WITH THESE DAMN 
MOBSTERS KNOCKIN' BACH OTHER 
OFF. BUT WHEN IT SPILLS OVER 
V ON THE CIVILIANS... S 


I MEAN, WHAT 
HAPPENED? WHAT 
CRANKED UP ALL 
THIS RUCKUS? 


I DUNNO...BUT 
THE COMMISSIONER'S 
DANCING HIS LITTLE 
POLITICAL POLKA AND 
THE MAYOR'S UP TO HIS 
EYEBALLS IN BANK 
K REFORM! / 


THIS IS 
GONNA GET 
, UGLY! , 


'SCUSE, SIR. 

IS OKAY? I SVEEP 
L UP IN OFFICE? , 


IT’S BEEN YEARS SINCE WE 
SAW THIS LEVEL OF CONFLICT WITHIN THE 
MOBS. NOT SINCE THE EARLY DAYS OF 
PROHIBITION...WHEN THE HIERARCHY 
. OF POWER WAS BEING SETTLED. > 


YEAH SURE, 
UH..."FRITZ", 
RIGHT? KNOCK 
YOURSELF OUT. 



















































OF COURSE, I HAD 
NO IDEA EXACTLY WHAT 
I WAS GETTING INTO. 


I'M AFRAID I DON'T 
QUITE UNDERSTAND. 
I'VE MOVED IN AT 
THE ESTATE BUT YOU 
DON'T WANT- 



I INTEND TO 
PUT YOU TO USE 
IN AN ENTIRELY 
DIFFERENT 
, FASHION, j 




YOUR DUTIES AS ONE ’ 
MY AGENTS WILL VARY. 
BUT, FOR THE MOST PART, 
YOU ARE 4 SPK-A MOST 
VITAL ROLE! ESPECIALLY 
IN REGARDS TO YOUR 
FORMER "FRIEND", j 
k MASSARETTl. A 


SOLDIERS ARE 
WHAT ONE USES 
TO FIGHT A WAR, 
MISS LANE... 























* IN THE MEANTIME, l 
SPIES MUST STAY HIDDEN... 
AND YOUR PRESENCE AT MY 
SIDE ADDS ANOTHER LAYER 
TO OUR MASQUERADE. 

. SO SMILE... . 



IN MANY WAYS, 
HE SCARED ME 
MORE THAN ANY 
GANGSTER. 


AND YET, I FELT 
INEXORABLY DRAWN 
TO HIS DARK AND 
DEADLY ALLURE. 


f ...AND LET'S \ 
f SEE SOME OF THAT 1 JSMPRk 

HOW COULD I 

HAVE TRULY KNOWN? 

THIS COLD AND DISTANT 
MAN, WHO CONSIDERED 

l WELL-PRACTICED J m 

V CHARM! / ■LJTfl* ■ 

\ . 


HIMSELF THE ANNOINTED 
SCOURGE OF ALL VIOLENT 
CRIME, AND WHOSE TRUE 
IDENTITY WAS SHROUDED IN 
INTRIGUE AND MYSTERY. 



















HAS HE GOT A ' 
PHONY OFFICE SET-UP? 
IS HE IN WITH BOOT¬ 
LEGGERS? SOMETHING 
ABOUT THIS GUY... JUST 
DOESN'T ADD UP! . 


‘ ALRIGHT THEN... Y 
WHAT IS IT THAT 
DRAWS THE EMINENT 
MR. CRANSTON TO THIS 
BUILDING NIGHT 
L AFTER NIGHT? A 



















CRANSTON...WHAT 
ARE YOU HIDING 
k IN THERE? i 







































r MARONS! I AIN'T ^ 
HADDA HOLE UP IN CRUMMY 
JOINTS LIKE THIS SINCE 
I WAS BUMPIN' FLOOZIES 
THREE AT A TIME EVERY 
k FRIDAY NIGHT! A 


JSSZUS... 
EVEN THE DUST 
IS CRAWLIN'! , 













































r HEY, LISTEN... ' 
WE COULDN’T ALL 
HAVE INSULTED 


WELL, I - THINK... 

V’FANCULf 


TONY! 


JESUS' 

HE'S—GO/VE/ 

































r HAH, HE’S ^ 
JUST ...AHHH, YOU 
ASK TOO MANY 
QUESTIONS FOR A 
WORKIN' GIRL! 


~ WHAT? IS T 

HE ONE OF THOSE 
BACK-ALLEY DOCS? 

I’M CLEAN... 
l I SWEAR. i 


MASSARETTI’S 
PAYIN’ YOUSE...SO 
JUST SHUT UP AND 
DO AS YER TOLD! 


MADISON 
SQUARE GARDEN? 
SO WHAT IS THIS 
GUY...A SHOW 
PRODUCER? 


NAH, 

HE’S, OH... HE’S A 
DOCTOR. YOU'LL 
LIKE HIM. 


YOU MUST 
BE SOME KINDA 
SPECIAL SAWBONES, 
DOC. ON THE BIG 
GUN'S GRATUITY 
L LIST... A 


1/WWW...HERE Y'GO, 
SIR. COMPLIMENTS 
OF GlIISEPPE 
MASSARETTI. 


LIKES HIS 
PRIVACY. ZIP 
YER LIP! 


WHAT?! A 
BASEMENT NOW? 
I DUNNO ABOUT 
, THIS- a 























WAY AHEAD ~ 
O' YOU, DOC. 
Y'SEE...tf£ SENT 
ME CAUSE I'M 
THE CREAM Of 
. THE CROP! j 


SAY, UH... 1 

WHAT'S THE DEAL 
WITH YOUR 
VOICE? j 


























MY ROUE AS HIS “FRIEND 
AND COMPANION" WAS, TO 
SAY THE LEAST, MUCH 
DIFFERENT THAN THAT TO 
WHICH I WAS ACCUSTOMED. 


EXCELLENT, 
MISS LANE. 


~ AND EVEN ~ 
AT A DOZEN FEET—THE 
WEAPON'S MAXIMUM 
, RANGE. i 


r AND IN THE ^ 
INTERVENING YEARS, 
WELL...A GIRLS GOT 
TO LEARN HOW TO 
. DEFEND HERSELF. , 


ni W 

me 


nm 

\T (| 1 / Vi 



k 7 \ ■LjJ 

Y 




























f MASTER 1 
CRANSTON? IS, 
WW...EVERYTHING, 
QUITE ALRIGHT? / 
v I HEARD- I 


OF COURSE, NOTHING COULD 
BE FURTHER FROM THE TRUTH. 
THERE IS NOTHING “FUN" IN THE 
WAR I WAGE. YOU MAY EXPECT 
DANGER AT EVERY TURN...AND 
EVEN CLOSER THAN THE REACH 
X OF YOUR DERRINGER. j 


T merely a bit \ 

OF AFTERNOON FUN, 
RICHARDS. NO HARM 
DONE—EXCEPT TO 
THE LOCAL PHONE 
L DIRECTORY. A 


HERE THEN... 
AN ADDITION TO 
YOUR HANDBAG 
ARSENAL. 


A COMPACT?! 


~ YOU EXPECT ' 
THE BAD GUYS TO 
SWOON WHEN 
X POWDER MY 
k NOSE? j 


r THINK LIKE 
A SPy, MARGO... 
SUBTERFUGE/ 


YOU'LL NOTICE 
THERE ARE 
TWO POWDERS 
CONTAINED 
k THEREIN. A 


tv 




’.l. 






< iV/ 





* ^ i 
































~ RUB ONE ' 

FINGER IN EACH 
MIXTURE... YOUR 
GLOVED HAND, 

. PLEASE. j 


NOW... 

SNAP YOUR 
FINGERS! 


YOUR ASSIGNMENTS 
WILL ARISE AS I HAVE NEED 
. OF YOU, MISS LANE. > 


MY GOD! 

WHAT WAS—? 
WHY DIDN'T YOU 
, WARN ME?! , 


FLASH POWDER . 

I WANTED YOU TO 
EXPERIENCE ITS 
EFFECTIVENESS. 


UNTIL THEN, 

I SUGGEST YOU 
READY YOURSELF 
FOR THE RIGORS 
. THAT AWAIT, j 



















"ENNIO, MY FRIEND...HOW SAD 
THAT WE HAVE TO MEET LIKE THIS." 


BACKROOMS 
AND BODYGUARDS 
ARE VOr FOR THE 
LIKES US, EH? . 


CARLO...CARLO. 
INDEED, THESE 
ARE SAD DAYS 
FOR DECENT MEN 
OF BUSINESS. 


IT'S HARD TO KNOW WHO 
YOU CAN TRUST AND WHO TO 
AVOID LIKE A SNAKE. I WAS 
HAPPY...AND SURPRISED... 

WHEN YOU REQUESTED 
V THIS MEETING. 


THE LUPPINOS 
AND THE BIANCHIS . 
WE HAVE COOPERATED 
PEACEFULLY 
K FOR YEARS! A 


THESE SEEDS 
OF MISTRUST.. .THEY 
ARE SPREAD LIKE 
FILTH FROM THAT 
MAD DOG IN OUR 
MIDST. THIS CHAOS 
AIN'T...tt/VTTHE 
PROPER ORDER 


\ OF THINGS! / , 

7\A 









































MASSARETTI... 
THAT FICA/ IF I 
GET MY HANDS 


I'LL MAKE HIM 
WATCH AS X VIOLATE m 
WIFE AND HIS DAUGHTERS! 
THEN I'LL CUT OUT THEIR 
HEARTS AND STUFF THEM 
DOWN HIS GODDAMN 
THROAT... PIECE BY 
V BLOODY PIECE! A 


HE'S, UH... 
NOT MARRIED, 
ENNIO. NO KIDS 
. EITHER._, 


MY FRIEND, I 
SHARE YOUR LOATHING 
OF THAT SENSELESS 
WARMONGER. MAY HE 
DROP DEAD THIS VERY 
V NIGHT! A 


WELL, 


STILL, I'M CONCERNED 
WITH THE EFFECTS OF THIS 
WAR IN A MORE 
. PRACTICAL SENSE, j 


WE BOTH NEED ^ 
SOME MANNER IN WHICH 
TO SUPPLEMENT THE 
REVENUE STREAM THAT'S 
BEEN DISRUPTED BY THIS 
. SON-OF-A-WHORE. . 


MARONE! 1 

FROM YOUR LIPS 
TO GOD’S EARS, 

AMICI! 


r MOST OF MY ~ 

SPEAKS STAND ALL-BUT 
HALF EMPTY! EVEN MY 
WHOREHOUSES AREN'T 
PULLING DOWN THEIR 
v NORMAL TAKE! / 


Mi J Ci !■'! W\ X / 



A 1 V vJHy 



W 'll 

liW; 

■ M /f //M 

N / JMm 




































CARLO, YOU WERE 1 
ALWAYS A WAN OF 
VISION! WAY WE BOTH 
PROFIT FROW THIS 
L DARING SCHEWE! A 


~ I WILL SEND T 
WORD ONCE rw 
FULLY CERTAIN OF 
THE CONVOY'S 
, FINAL ROUTE, j 


YEAH...BUT 
NOW I NEED 
A BATH! 


(/GW/THAT 

GODDAWN BIANCHI... 
HE SWELLS OF HAIR 
TONIC AND ONIONS! 



_ 













































































WE NEED TO ' 
DOUBLE YOUR 
SECURITY 
GUARD. I- i 


7 JESUS, 
JOEMSTHAT. 
v RAWff 














W-WHAT 
THE HELL DO 
YOU CARE ?! 


SEND A CREW OF 
GUYS OVER TO ONE OF 
BIANCHl'S CATHOUSES. 
BUST UP THE JOINT! 


£/?...LUPPINO 
YOU SAY? AND 
BIANCHI?! 


HA! A Fopm> 
A PIWP/THEY 
AIN’T NO THREAT 
TO ME! LET ’EM 
GODDAMN TRY! 


’ AND PUT 
A BULLET IN ALL 
OF HIS PUTTANA 
y WHORES' . 



WHAT’RE YOU... 

MY CONSIGUERE \ 

OR MY GODDAMN 1 
MOTHER?! yt— 

ii 

/ O-OKAY, ' 
JOE...ALRIGHT! 

; s V jesus! 

\ 

Wpx 


• ! f j 


x ■ V ^ 

r 

4. * 













DESPITE ALL THE PROMISES 
OF INTRIGUE AND CAUTIONS 
OF DANGER...HE SEEMED 
LOATH TO ACTUALLY 
EMPLOY ME IN THE FIELD. 


" i i i lr i ll 


ONCE AGAIN, I FOUND 
MYSELF...A KEPT WOMAN. 


YOU KNOW, IF I WANTED 
TO BE A HOUSEBOUND 
WALLFLOWER.. .X COULD HAVE 
ACHIEVED THAT STUNNING 
FEAT ALL ON MY OWN. 


r X TOLD ' 
YOU...HE'S NOT 
. MY "FRIEND." 


AND YET T 

YOU SEEM TO FIND 
CAUSE TO BE GONE 
Ml Wmi...EVERY 
\ NIGHT! A 


I AM NOT YOUR 
COMRADE, MISS 
LANE. I AM YOUR 
COMMANDER. 
I COME AND GO 
AS NEEDS BE. 


I'M AFRAID YOUR 
SENSE OF ANXIETY CANT 
BE HELPED, MISS LANE. 
I HAVE NO NEED OF YOUR 
SERVICES AS OF YET. 


~ YOUR FRIEND T 

MASSARETTI'S 
UNPROVOKED ATTACKS 
HAVE DRIVEN HIM INTO 
HIDING FOR FEAR OF 
REPRISAL FROM THE 
k OTHER MOBS. A 










































SUFFICE IT TO SAY, A 
SITUATION HAS ARISEN 
THAT DEMANDS MY 
DIRECT ATTENTION THIS 
EVENING... WITHOUT 
THE BENEFIT OF 
L YOUR AID. A 


r BUT... 1 
PERHAPS I 
COULD HELP 
YOU FIND MY, 
Y'KNOW... 

, FRIEND- , 


r FOR NOW, ’ 

I REQUIRE THAT 
YOU SIT TIGHT AND 
AWAIT MY FURTHER 
CONTACT. THAT 
l IS ALL. • 


HE WAS USED TO DEALING WITH 
SOLDIERS OR SYCOPHANTS, THOSE 
SUBJECTED TO HIS STEELY WILL. 


"SIT TIGHT,' 
EH? 


I DON’T 

THINK SOI 


FOR BETTER OR 
WORSE...I WAS 

NEITHER! 



























"BUT I STILL DONT UNDERSTAND...HOW COULD 
THEY ALL BE BROTHERS WHEN ONE GUY 
TALKS LIKE AN OFF-THE-BOAT GUINEA f" 


Oil IT'S JUST 
AN 4C77HE'S NOT 
REALLY ITALIAN. 


' HAW! NO ~ 

WAY! NEXT, YOU'LL 
BE TELLIN' ME 
GROUCHO DOESN'T 
REALLY HAVE A 
k MUSTACHE! a 


r SAAAY... ~ 
I WONDER IF THAT 
MEANS THE CURLY- 
HAIRED ONE REALLY 
CAN TALK? 


~ -;siG h:- ^ 

CHARLEY... YOU'RE 
A REAL PIECE O' 


SURPRISE, 

SURPRISE 

BOYOS! 


i^n 

WORK. 1 DON'T— 

ill 

HOLY^^E 

P WHAT THE 

HELL-f! 




GUARDS 
YOU GOT 
IN BACK?! 


ALRIGHT, YER 
GONNA OPEN THESE 
CANS! AND BE QUICK 
ABOUT IT OR YER GONNA 
L BE ~EHf! A 


w ALRIGHT' 

I YOUSEIN 


Kml 



I TH’SECOND UTNs 
6 CAR...OUT! 

K NOW! J M 



VviaF7 

fj HOW MANY 





issis 





x^. 




















MOTHER 
O' CHRIST! 
IT'S HIM! , 


NOSY PRICK/ 1 
MIND YER OWN 
BIZNESSl . 


YEAH... 
CHOKE 
ON THIS! 


JESUS! 
WHERE IS 
HE?! 


SHADOW 

KNOWS/ 






























THE CREATURE I 
BEHELD WAS LIKE 
SOMETHING OUT 
OF A DREAM. 


BLACK AS THE 
NIGHT ITSELF. 
UNDAUNTED BY 
ANY THREAT. 


FAR MORE 
FRIGHTENING THAN 
THAT MASKED 
ROGUE WHO'D 
SAVED ME ON THE 
ROOFTOP. 


HIS LAUGHTER 
ECHOED WITH 
CONTEMPT FOR 
HIS ENEMIES. 



Hi 

I 


jj|pi/g>/7 f/^M, 



u 


Id 

THIS, I REALIZED, 1 
WAS HIS TRUE SELF... 1 

THE SHADOW! 1 
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JOEY..'. 

N-WHERE'D 

HE--? 


THBRB! 
OVBR 
THBRB! 


WAS I REALLY FALLING 
IN LOVE...WITH THIS 

AVENGING ANGEL 
OF DEATH? 











































SLEEP—THE N 

BALM THAT SOOTHES 
EVERY WOE...YET 
THE WOMB OF EVERY 
- NIGHTMARE. . 


r MORE ^ 
IMPORTANTLY. ..HOW 
WERE YOU ABLE TO 
FOLLOW ME? / 


LAMONT! 

I...WHERE—?! 


IT WASN’T SO HARD TO 
TRAIL YOUR LIMO...STICKS 
OUT LIKE A SORE THUMB, 
EVEN IF IT IS BLACK! 


YOU'RE SAFE 
AT HOME...AND 
LUCKY TO 
„ BE ALIVE! 


THAT WAS A 
FOOLISH MANEUVER... 
FOLLOWING ME INTO THE 
, FIELD OF BATTLE. . 


YOU NEED SOMETHING 
MORE UBIQUITOUS 
...SOMETHING THAT 
BLENDS IN -LIKE 
, A TAXI CAB! a 


THAT’S WHAT 
X TOOK... AND 
YOU NEVER EVEN 
k NOTICED. . 














I KNOW, BUT... 

I JUST HAD 
TO EXPERIENCE 
THE REALITY 
OF ALL THIS. , 


YOU 

SHOULD GET 
ONE OF YOUR 
—OWN! 


AS I’VE SAID ON 
MORE THAN ONE 
OCCASION...THIS 
ISN'T A GAME! 


LIKE THE 
PROVERBIAL 
CAT... YOUR 
CURIOSITY 
IVMGHT'VE 
PROVEN 
DEADLY! 


r MANY MEN ~ 
LOST THEIR LIVES ON THAT 
BRIDGE! CRIMINALS, 
MOSTLY...BUT DEATH 
IS INDESCRIMINATE. 


r CRYSTAL 
CLEAR, LAMONT. 
I-I’M SORRY. 


' IF YOU CANT-- T 
OR WOVT—FOLLOW 
MY ORDERS, THEN 
YOU’RE OF NO USE TO 
ME! MY CONCERNS 
FOR YOUR SAFETY 
MIGHT COST BOTH 
v OUR LIVES! i 


IS THAT 

CLEAR. 

MISS 

LANEf 


A my/ 




■ / 






PV 

■ ' ^Tl ^ A 







































BRUNO 


r SO...WE GOT 1 

YOU, DEAD TO RIGHTS, 
AT THE SCENE OF AN 
ATTEMPTED ARMORED 
CAR HIJACKING. YOU’RE 
LUCKY YOU WEREN'T 
FRIED TO A CRISP LIKE 
THE REST OF YOUR 
K BUDDIES. A 


~ WE KNOW ^ 
THIS WAS A JOINT 
STING, BETWEEN 
YOU MUGS AND 
CARLO LUPPINNO'S 
k GANG. J 


' SO WHAT T 
WENT WRONG, BRUNO? 
WHO INTERCEPTED YOUR 
CREWS AND CAUSED 
THAT EXPLOSION? WAS 
, IT ANOTHER MOB? , 


GIVE IT UP, 
Y’SACK O' TURDS! 

WE KNOW ALL ABOUT 
THE LITTLE “WAR" 
YOU SCUMBAGS 
. BEEN WAGIN’! j 


IT WASN'T 
HIM! I—IT 
WAS- 


IT...IT WAS 

SOMETHING 
, ELSE! , 


MASSARETTI'S 
HIT, RIGHT ?/ 




















LISTEN, INSPECTOR... 
Y'GOTTA BELIEVE ME! 
THERE’S THIS--THIS 
THING, BEEN HITTIN' 
ALL THE MOBS! / 


i HE’S LIKE 
| A-k...SPOOK OR 
SOMETHING! APPEARS 
I OUTTA NOWHERE! 
H-HE’S LIKE A 
GODDAMN ANGEL 
k OF DEATH! y 


TH-THEY 
CALL HIM ...THE 

SHADOW! 


THE... 

SHADOW?' 


F-FER 

GODSSAKE! 
PLEASE... 


D-DONX.. 

LAUGH! 
























~ YOU BOYS ALL ^ 
FINISHED? THIS HERE'S 
A SMORGASBORD... 
AND YOU AIN'T HAD 
, DESSERT! j 


' ALRIGHT... 
ENOUGH ALREADY! 

WE GOTTA GET 
l BACK. 


CHRIST! 
YOU COULDN'T 
DO DAT 'FORE 
. WE LEFTf! 


HOLD UP, YOU | 
GUYS. I GOTTA 
TAKE A LEAK. I 


~ I’M TELLIN’ T 
YOU GUYS, THAT DARK 
ONE—ALICE?! SHE’S 
LIKE A GODDAMN BOA 
CONSTRICTOR! I GOT 
BRUISES ALL UP AND 
, DOWN MY SIDES! j 


~ NO ONE TO TALK ~ 
WITH,..ALL BY MYSELF, 
NO ONE TO WALK WITH... 

BUT I'M DAAA DA . 
. DA-DA-DAAA... f 



r AIN'T 1 
MISBEHAVIN'... 
DA DUM DEE DUM 
DA DA DAAA. 

























JESUS' 

V-WHO D'HELL 
ARE YOU?! 


H-HE... 1 

MOVES AROUND. 
N-NEVER THE SAME 
SPOT TWO NIGHTS 
V IN A ROW. A 


D-DONT 
KNOW... 
I-I’M JUST 
A SOLDIER. 


r W-WE RECEIVE 1 
OUR ORDERS BY 
PHONE...RICHMAN'S 
L DRUG STORE. A 


WHERE DOES 
YOUR BOSS HIDE 
FROM THE WRATH 
OF THE OTHER 
. GANGS'? . 















YEAH, 1 
WHAT DID 
HE...DRINK A 
WHOLE KBG 
O' BEER?! 


I DON'T... 
ONLY-SOLDIER.. 
KNOW...BIG GUN.. 
B-BIG BOSS! 




■T CHRIST! \ T 
WHAT IS l T 
TAW MM T 
SO LONG? J T 




1 


;F3 










GOTCHA! 


HURRY! 

HE'S -,NGH'- 
TOUGH! 












7 mint h 



Y'ASK 
TOO MANY 
QUESTIONS' 


AGGHl 























TONY! 

EDDIE... 

LOOKOUT! 


NGHH! 


BATLBAD, 
SONUVABITCHl 








HE WAS 
RIGHT THERE! 
I HAD 7/M/ 











RICKY! 

JESUS' 


THERE! 


/KU 



V WHERE IS 

? li /UrSl ^ 


I HE?! CAN'T... [» 

I SEE... 

f - 

S?l1 




m /lA 



AW, SHIT! 
ITS... 
RICKY! 


MARONEn 

THOUGHTI SAW. 
. X WAS SURE— 


TELL 

MASSARETTI...HE 
CANNOT ESCAPE 
MY JUSTICE! 


THE 

SHADOW 

KNOWS' 








































































"I AM NOT USED TO BE ELUDED FOR SO LONG. 


nsiiisivivvviPviviviF^ 

DEADLY AND Tf 

- <••—• ;. 1 >«», 


ESPECIALLY BY 
ONE SUCH AS HE, 
LITTLE MORE THAN 
A COMMON THUG! 


THERE IS A DARK VEIL 
AROUND HIS MOVEMENTS, 
ONE THAT CAMOUFLAGES 
HIS TRAIL. IT MOCKS MY 
EFFORTS AND CHORTLES 
AT THE DESTRUCTION 
. IN ITS WAKE. A 


HIS SINGULAR FOCUS, 
FINDING AND BRINGING 
DOWN HIS PREY. 


' I MUST ' 

FIND A WAY TO 
PIERCE THAT 
, SHROUD! , 


OR, GOD FORBID, 

LAUGHING! 


T YOU ARE 1 
AN OPERATIVE, MARGO... 
AND NEED NOT CONCERN 
YOURSELF WITH THE 
k OVERALL MISSION. A 


~ IDONT 1 
UNDERSTAND... 
YOU MEAN HE'S 
PROTECTED BY 
SOME SORT OF... 
PSYCHIC FORCE? 
SOMETHING... 
LIKE YOU'?! j 


AT LEAST IN PUBLIC, 
HE WAS ABLE TO 
REFRAIN FROM ANY 
RESTIVE PACING. 
















































































JOE MASSARETTI ONLY FREQUENTED VENUES 
LIKE THE COBALT CLUB WHEN HE WANTED 
TO POLISH UP HIS THIN VENEER OF LEGITIMACY. 


AND I'D BE 
SURPRISED IF HE 

COULD RESIST. 


\ | u. [ 


l\ w\ / V 

m\v 1 m Xj \ 1 



HARLEM. 11| 

IJI HI 

n 

up 


'""Smlii 

i 

■if 

eg 


1 pf- 


In 

IS 

Bi 

=Li2 

m 

III 

2 
























































I DUNNO, JOE...THIS AIN'T 
SUCH A HOT IDEA. LUPPINNO, 
BIANCHI, GENOVESE...ANY 
ONE OF THOSE COGLIONI 
COULD SEND A CREW OF 
. GUNS IN HERE AND—! . 


BENNIE, 

RELAAAAX- 


' THIS PLACE T 

IS IV4KT00 PUBLIC 
AND BESIDES...OUR 
PAL WESTON LINED UP 
A HALF DOZEN EXTRA 
POLICE CRUISERS TO 
BE COMBIN' THE 
k AREA TONIGHT, j 


WHO'DA THOUGHT 
I'D EVER BE GLAD 
TO SEE THOSE 
LOUSY PRICKS? 


AIN’T ONLY 
THE OTHER 
GANGS... , 


r WHAT ABOUT THIS ' 
CREEP IN BLACK 
THEY'RE ALL CROWIN’ 
ABOUT? THEY SAY HE'S 
LIKE A ONE-MAN 
. DEATH SQUAD! / 


LIKE I 

SAID...RELAX! 
BESIDES... YOU 
WAS RIGHT! 


I NEED TO 
UNCORK SOME OF THIS 
PRESSURE! THIS 
OL' BIG GUN NEEDS 
TO SHOOT! . 


BEIN' HOLED 
UP LIKE THAT 
WAS MAKIN' 
ME CRAZY! 






















NOT NOW, 
SIR! WE AIN’T 
BE ALLOWED 
DANCIN' WHILE 
ON DUTY! j 


f WHATTAYA T 

SAY, SWEETPEA? 
HOWSABOUT YOU AND 
ME DANCE A LITTLE 
JITTERBUG— IN 
V PRIVATE?! J 


YOU'RE 
SLATIN'ME, 
SWEETIE! YOU 
KNOW WHAT 
THEY SAY... 


r YOU JUST T 
GONNA HAFTA WAIT 
FOR THAT COFFEE, 
HONEY! I'VE GOTTA 
, WORK! A 


WORK AND 
NO PLAY..." 
-EH?! 


WELL. 

I’LL. 


DAMNED / 









































r HELLO! ^ 

I WAS GIVEN THIS 
NUMBER FOR CONTACT 
EMERGENCIES. I'M... AN 
AGENT OF MONSIER 
L'OMBRE! 


YES. GO 
AHEAD. 


r TELL HIM THAT ^ 

I’VE LOCATED THE MAN 
HE SEEKS! HE'S AT THE 
CLUB DU MAMBO 
k ON 127TH ST. a 


I-I'LLTRY 
AND KEEP SIGHT OF 
HIM...BUT I DON'T 
KNOW WO IV LONG 
HE'LL STAY AT THIS 
. LOCATION. a 


































THIS IS AN 

EMERGENCY! AGENT 
LANE HAS APPARANTLY 
BEEN CAPTURED AND IS 
IN IMMINENT DANGER. 


CAN YOU READ 
ME? HELLO? 


























OUT 

HERE' 


ONE OF MY CAST¬ 
OFFS...TRYIN' TO CUMB 
BACK IN THE BOAT! 
DOESN'T KNOW WHEN TO 
LEAVE WELL-ENOUGH 
L ALONE! A 


JOE! 

I-I KNOW THIS 
LOOKS BAD, BUT 
I WAS JUST-- 


T SAVE IT, SISTER! 1 
AIN'T NO WAT YOU'D BE 
HANGIN’ IN A JAZZ JOINT OF 
YOUR OWN ACCORD. YOU WAS 
ALWAYS MORE THE OPERA 
. AND BALLET TYPE! 


r AND, UW...ITS BEEN, WHAT? ^ 

FOUR-FIVE MONTHS NOW AND YOU AIN'T NO 
BIGGER 'ROUND THE MIDDLE...WHICH MEANS 
YOU WAS LYIN’ ABOUT BEING KNOCKED UP! 

. TRYIN' TO REEL ME IN, EH?! , 


H, LAST TIME 
OSSED PATHS, 
r MY BOYS TO 
T YOU OFF THE 
L OF A ROOF! 


I’MTHINKIN’... 
GUESS IT JUST 
WASN’T HIGH 
ENOUGH! 

































AN UGLY LUMP 
THROBBED IN THE PIT 
OF MY STOMACH. 


IRKED AT LAMONT'S 
DISMISSAL, I'D 
FOOLISHLY STRUCK 
OUT ON MY OWN. 












SQUEAL ALL YOU 
WANT, BABE. WONT 
. DO NO GOOD. . 


THEM UNION MICKS 
KNOW WHERE THEIR 
BREAD'S BUTTERED! 


JOB... ~ 
PLBASB! Y-YOU 
DON'T HAVB TO 
. DO THIS! j 


1-lSWBARl t 
WASN'T FOLLOWING 
YOU! I WAS..-JUST 
MEETING 4 FRIBND! 
H-HE LIKES JAZZ— 

. JUST LIKE YOU! A 


BULLSHIT! 

MY BOY, DINO, 
OVERHEARD 
YOUR LITTLE 
PHONE CALL. 


SO YOU'RE GOIN’ SWAN 
DIVIN', SISTER! TO THE TUNE 
OF...WHAT'S THIS PLACE UP 
TO NOW? SEVENTY-SOME 
^ STORIES'?! A 


YOU 

BASTARD / 


YAAAGHH! 


r AND ON THE ~ 
WAY DOWN...? MAKE 
SURE AND SAY “ HBLLO " 
TO THB FLYING 
k WALLBNDAS! > 


























THEN...YOU 
CAN MOVE ON 
TO HER MORE 
“DELICATE" 
PARTS! 


WHAT 

THE HELL IS 

. THAT?! 


HOLD IT! 

LISTEN... 


IT SEEMED SO 
IMPOSSIBLY WKM HOW 
COULD MEN EVER BUILD 
SOMETHING THIS TALL? 


AND HOW COULD 
HE POSSIBLY 
FIND ME HERE? 


W Y'HEARD ' 
I THE MAN, 
1 SICIRT! 

WALK THATWU 



FRIGGIN' ■ 




L PLANK! 


















YAAGHH! 


LOOK 

OUT! 


AMBLE! 


UNGHH- 












rw£ 

HFll YOU GUYS 
WAITIN’ FOR?! 


SHOOT 
7/M OUTTA 
THE SKY! 


TOO FAST! 


1 rasas 
\mmOr \ 

1 amm 






if MUMl 


















JESUS' 


LOOK 

OUT! 


OUTTA 
THE WAY! 































YAGHHl 


JBSUS , 1 


s,_ S M \ IT'S HIM' J 

^ 1 

J Ml 



































GHAH! 

WHAT 
THE F—?/ 

















RRAAAGHHf 




















V/ 



OH...MY.. 

GOD'1-1. 


1 - 1 .. 

KILLED I 


STEADY, 

NOV/...IT'S OKAY. 
YOU ACTED FAST 
AND TRUE! 


f 1 REALLY \ 
SH-SWOr HIM! 
DEAR GOD'AW 
THEN HE...HE 
L F -FELL-l I 


IT'S OKAY. THE 
FIRST TIME 
IS ALWAYS THE 
HARDEST. BUT 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE FINE. , 


CALMLY... 
SHHH. IT'S 
OKAY. 


I CAN'T... 
CANT STOP 
SHAKING! 














I UNDERSTAND. 


THE 

COMMANDING 
CRUSH OF HIS 
TENDER UPS. 


“AT LAST," 
X THOUGHT. 







' THANKS FOR ' 
AGREEING TO SEE 
ME, COLONEL 
K CLEMENS. j 


C'MON, BOY...TO 
THE TOP! WHAT ARE 
YOU,..SOME SORTA 
TEMPERANCE 
k WORKER? j 


r UNFORTUNATELY, MY > 
LIFE OF SERVICE HAS LEFT 
ME WITH A CONSTITUTION 
UNABLE TO ENJOY THE 
k FINER THINGS IN LIFE, j 


AROMA 

ALONE IS NOW 
MY VICARIOUS 
. THRILL! j 



































YES. I REMEMBER 
ALLARD. AND THERE’S A 
PERFECTLY GOOD REASON 
HIS RECORD IS ONLY 
V BARE BONES. / 


SWEET JIMINY 
CHRISTMAS... 


THE BRASS PEGGED HIM 
FAIRLY EARLY OUT OF BASIC AS 
A POTENTIAL FOR COVERT 
OPERATIONS. THEY RECRUITED 
HIM ONLY TWO WEEKS AFTER 
HE LANDED IN FRANCE. 


f HE WAS IN TOP T 

PHYSICAL SHAPE- 
LIMBER AS A CAT AND 
STRONG AS AN OX. AND 
HE WAS A NATURAL 
MARKSMAN THE LIKES 
OF WHICH I'VE 
k RARELY SEEN. A 


ALSO HAD A DEFT 
EAR FOR LANGUAGES. 
COULD PICK UP A NEW 
TONGUE IN NO TIME AT 
ALL...EVEN DIFFERENT 
v DIALECTS! A 


r MOST IMPORTANTLY... T 
HE WASN’T WEAK IN THE 
KNEES! HE DIDN’T HAVE THE 
MORAL.. .OBJECTIONS 
THAT MOST YOUNG MEN 
K BRING TO WAR. A 


HE'D TAKE ON 
THE TOUGHEST, 
DEADLIEST 
ASSIGNMENTS 
WITHOUT BUNKING 
. AN EYE! j 




























































WHAT... DOES 
THIS DO? HOW 
DO YOU—? 


IT'S A PSYCHIC TALISMAN. 
IT HELPS ME TO FOCUS MY 
ABILITIES.. .RATHER LIKE A 
TELESCOPE INTO ANOTHER 
. PERSON'S MIND. / 


BUT YOU'RE... 
NOT REALLY 
HIM. I MEAN. 
YOU DIDN'T--? 


NO. REST ASSURED, THE 
REAL LAMONT CRANSTON IS ALIVE 
AND WELL. HE TRAVELS AND 
WALLOWS AWAY HIS DAYS IN A 
COCOON OF LUKURY, MUCH AS 
. HE’S ALWAYS DONE. i 


WE HAVE..-AN 1 

ARRANGMENT TO SHARE 
HIS IDENTITY WHILE HE'S THUS 
REMOVED FROM SOCIETY'S 
RANKS. AS YOU NOTED, THERE'S 
MORE THAN A PASSING 
V RESEMBLANCE. A 


BUT...WHY DO 
YOU NEED SUCH 
AN ALIAS? X MEAN, 
YOU KNOW... 
ANOTHER ONE? 






“I SAW..-AND DID... SO MANY 
TERRIBLE THINGS IN THAT CONFLICT. 
THINGS...YOU CAN BARELY IMAGINE. 


"I KNEW TOO MUCH DIRT THAT THEY 
WOULD RATHER JUST STAY BURIED. 


“LUCKILY, I'D LONG KNOWN 
HOW...TO DISAPPEAR! 


“AFTER HOSTILITIES ENDED, I BECAME 
PART OF THE UPROOTED AND THE 
UNSUNG...THE LOST GENERATION. 



















"I WANDERED ALL OVER—CENTRAL AMERICA, 
AFRICA, RUSSIA AND, EVENTUALLY, THE FAR EAST. 


“IN TIME, I BECAME EVERYTHING THAT 
I HAD ONCE DESPISED -DRUG-RUNNER, 
PIMP, EXTORTIONIST.. -MURDERER, 


“I DISCOVERED THE POWER TO 
BEND MEN'S WILL TO MY OWN. I 
BECAME FEARED...AND HATED. 


“AND THEN...T LEARNED 

ANOTHER WAY 


“FLEEING MY ENEMIES, I 
FOUND REFUGE IN THE HALLS 
OF A LEGEND-THE MYSTICAL 
CITY OF SHAMBHALA. 
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“THE MONKS THERE TAUGHT ME HOW TO 1 
HONE MY LATENT PYSCHIC ABILITIES...AND 1 
HOW TO SUBLIMATE MY DARKER NATURE. 1 



A 




A 
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“HOW TO HARNESS MY 
SHADOW IN THE SERVICE 
OF...JUSTICE! 

: 
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"BUT...I WASN'T THE 
0MUOOST SOUL INJURED 
BY THE GREAT WAR. 


"HE WAS A GERMAN. AN ADEPT, LIKE 
MYSELF—D/7, GERHARD ZORN. 


“IN COMBAT, WE WOULD HAVE 
BEEN ENEMIES. HERE, WE 
WERE FELLOW DISCIPLES. 


"YET, WHEREAS /WKPSYCHE HAD BEEN 
MERELY WOUNDED...tf/S PROVED TO 
BE FRACTURED AND SCARRED, TRULY 
tosr TO ANY REDEMPTION. 


"HE REBELED AGAINST THE 
MONASTARY'S GUIDING HAND 
AND VICIOUSLY MURDERED A 
COUNCIL OF TULKUS-OUR MOST 
REVERED TEACHERS. 


“I HAVE PURSUED HIM EVER SINCE. 




















THROUGH JUNGLES, 
OVER MOUNTAINS, 
ACROSS OCEANS. UNTIL, 
EVENTUALLY..-HE 
L FLED HERE. A 


IT'S POSSIBLE HIS 
FOUL INFLUENCE HELPED 
TRIGGER THE STOCK MARKET 
CRASH..,4/VD ORCHESTRATED 
THIS DEADLY GANG WAR. ALL 
FOR THE SHEER ECSTASY 
K OF CHAOS. A 



AS A SCOUT. 
YOU'D ALREADY 
PROVEN YOURSELF 
FAR MORE BOLD 
THAN OBEDIENT. 


DEPLOY-?! YOU 
MEAN...TONIGHT 
WAS A SET-UP?! 
WHEN YOU SENT 
ME HOME? 


MASSARETTI HAD 
BECOME HIS PUPPET. PROBING 
HIS SUBCONSCIOUS WOULD HAVE 
LAID MY ENEMY BARE. . 


~ I KNEW ^ 

YOU'D LEAD ME TO 
HIM, EVENTUALLY. IT 
WAS A CALCULATED 
RISK...AND A 
L FAILURE! A 


BUT... YOUR 
DEPLOYMENT 
DIDN'T RESULT AS 
. I HAD HOPED, j 


Y-YOU 

USED ME AS 

. BAIT?! . 





































































HERE, BOY. AND 
THERE'S AN EXTRA 
NICKEL TO TRANSPLANT 
YOUR OH-SO EARNEST 
CATERWAULING OVER TO 
THE NEXT STREET A 
\ CORNER! 


EXTRY! EXTRY! N 
"BIG GUN" MASSARETTI 
FOUND DEAD'FALLS 
FROM EMPIRE STATE 
BUILDING PROJECT! 


READ ALL 
ABOOOOUTIT! 


OURS WAS NEVER 
AN EASY ROMANCE. 


r SIMPLY ^ 

REMAKABLE .MOW THE 
PRESS CAN TURN THE 
DEATH OF AN OVERGROWN 
VERMIN LIKE MASSARETTI 
INTO SUCH A SENSATIONAL 
V EVENT! A 


LAMONT, ONLY YOU 
COULD FIND A SHOOTOUT 
AND RESCUE AT NINE 
HUNDRED FEET 
ANYTHING LESS THAN 
SPECTACULAR! 


YOU'RE JUST LUCKY 
NO ONE SAW YOUR... 
COPTER-PLANE... 
THINGAMAJIG 
COMING AND GOING. 
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X DO NOT TREAD 
IN THE SHADOWS TO INSPIRE 
FEAR, MARGO. BUT RATHER TO 
DISPENSE JUSTICE FROM 
THE GLOOM THAT MIRRORS AN 
EVILDOER'S VERY SOUL! 

















































































































































































A WAREHOUSE IN BROOKLYN. 


JBSUS CHRIST' 

WHAT A GODDAMN 

. Mess/ 


T IF WE DON'T T 
MAKE A MOVE SOON 
TO CONSOLIDATE 
ALL OF JOe’S 
OPERATIONS.. -THE 
ReST OF THE MOBS 
ARE GONNA STEP IN 
k AN' CRUSH US! J 


THEY’LL SPLIT 
IT ALL UP LIKE A 
PACK OF HYENAS! 


WE'LL BE LEFT 
WITH NOTHIN'! 
JUST LUCKY TO 
BE ALIVe' 


GODDAMN IT' WHAT 
WAS JOe DOIN'.. .MAKIN' 
WAR LIKE THAT WHEN 
THERE WEREN'T NO 
K REASON?! / 


THERE'S ONLY 
ONG SOLUTION TO THIS! 
SAL... YOU NEED TO 
TAKE OVER AS ACTING 
BOSS! MAKE PEACE 
WITH THE OTHGR , 
L FAMILIES! / 


I-I DON’T 1 
KNO W! SOMETHING 
JUST...SEEMED TO 
COME OVGR HIM! 


HAD WANTED TO 


ANY VITAL CLUE AS 
TO JOE'S OPERATIONS. 
I REFUSED. 


LUCKILY, I RECALLED 
A CERTAIN NIGHT THAT 
JOE HAD TO MAKE AN 
EMERGENCY DETOUR TO 
ADDRESS ONE OF HIS 
"BIZ NGSS " CONCERNS. 
































JESUS! 
IT'S HIM! 


OH, CHRIST! 
NOT AGAIN! 


TO HELL 
WIT’ YOU, 
ASSHOLE! 


YOU ARE N 

RUDDERLESS... 

CAST ADRIFT ON 
THE ALL-CONSUMING 
MAELSTROM 
v OF CRIME! , 
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AAAGHl 


P-PLEASE... 
DON'T..-DON'T 
KILL ME— 


I-I DON'T KNOW. 
HE...BEGAN ACTING 
STRANGELY ABOUT... 
ABOUT A MONTH 
BEFORE...BEFORE 
. THE CRASH. 


~ BECAME... 1 

UNREASONABLE... ALL 
TEMPER...NO FINESSE. 
ALWAYS A-ANGRY...4tt 
THE TIME. N-NOT LIKE 
THE BOSS I KNEW... 
AND SERVED..-AND... 

L ADMIRED. A 


MERCY? A CONCEPT 
FOR WHICH YOUR KIND 
BEARS ONLY IGNORANCE 
AND CONTEMPT. 


AMID THE 
DARKNESS CAST 
BY THE WAGES 
OF CRIME, SEEK 
NO MERCY 
FROM ...THE 
SHADOW! 


SALVATORE COROZ.Z.O, 
CONSIGLIERI TO 
GUISEPPE MASSARETTI... 
X HAVE NEED OF 
YOUR MEMORIES! 


YOUR FORMER BOSS 
WAS ENSLAVED BY A 
VILE AND DOMINATING 
PRESENCE. HOW DID 
THIS FIRST OCCUR? 

























1- . . THINK SO. 

A-ALWAYS...SECRETIVE. ALWAYS 
TOOK.. .ALONG.. .SOMEONE. 
SOMEONE WHO...D/D/VT COME 
BACK. N-NEVER ME. I-I ONLY 
KNOW FROM...FROM HIS 
DRIVER...HIS BODYGUARDS... 


S-STOCK EXCHANGE... 

MADISON SQUARE 
G-GARDEN.. .T-TIME'S 
SQUARE THEATER. 
A-ALWAYS SEEMED... 


LIKE HE...LIKE 

he was 4 wwote 

DIFFERENT 

PERSONNnn— 


WHERE 

DID THEY 
MEET? 




















SWEESW...ALLA ' 
TIPS YOU'VE FLOATED MY 
WAY OVER THE YEARS? 
FIGURE I OWE YOU THIS 
AT THE VERY LEAST. , 


r WELL, Y'SEE—I'M 1 
TRACKIN' DOWN A REALLY 
BIG STORY ONLY I'M 
HAVIN’TROUBLE TAILING 
THE MAIN GUY INVOLVED. 
EVEN HIS UMO ALWAYS 
SEEMS TO GIVE ME 
V THE SLIP! A 


I CANT REALLY 
AFFORD TO HIRE 
YOU TO SHADOW 
HIM...BUT I WAS 
HOPING YOU'D GIVE 
ME A FEW TIPS. 


SO...WHAT 
CAN I DO YA 
FOR,PAL? 


HIS UMO'?! 1 
SAY, THAT DOES 
SOUND BIG! , 


I TAKE IT YOU 
CAN GET CLOSE ENOUGH 
TO THE LIMO, IF NEEDS 
BE? PRIOR TO ONE OF ITS 
EXCURSIONS, I MEAN. 









































SMEAR A 1 
DAB OF THIS ON HIS 
BUMPER AND YOU'LL 
BE ABLE TO SPOT HIM 
FOR BLOCKS! 


' EASY THERE... ' 
DON'T ACTUALLY 
TOUCH THE STUFF! AND 
ALWAYS KEEP IT IN 
L A LEAD BOY. A 







































































































































LAMONT, WHAT IS 
IT?! WHAT HAPPENED 
JUST NOW WITH 
YOUR RING?! WHAT 
v THAT-? a 


I WAS BUND, 
MARGO! LULLED INTO AN 
ETHNICALLY GEOCENTRIC 
MINDSET...LIKE ALL 
L AMERICANS! A 


r YOU SEE THAT? IT’S A > 

TONG WAR BANNER. BUT IT’S 
A DECLARATION OF CONFLICT WITH 
OUTSIDERS- WESTERNERS' A 
SITUATION THAT NONE OF THE ASIAN 
BROTHERHOODS WOULD EVER 
, SERIOUSLY CONSIDER. a 


HE’S TAKEN REFUGE 
IN A PLACE OF CULTURAL 
SIGNIFICANCE, RIGHT 
ENOUGH...BUT IN A LOCALE 
THAT'S INSCRUTABLE AND 
BUT ALL INVISIBLE TO 
WESTERN EYES. a 






























































































WELL, 

WELL—DO WE 
GET A FORTUNE 
COOKIE TOO? 


' ISAY DEAR FRIEND, ' 
IN THE AFTERMATH OF 
THESE TRYING TIMES 
IT IS BEST TO PUT ANY 
PAST DIFFERENCES 
L BEHIND US. A 


~ LET'S NOT FOLLOW > 
IN THE POISONOUS 
FOOTSTEPS OF THAT MAP 
DOG, MASSARETTI. THAT 
PATH AIN'T— IS NOT THE 
y WAY FORWARD! J 












LET US STAND STRONG 
TOGETHER, READY FOR 
ANY BACKLASH FROM 

BIANCHI, COLOMBO 
. AND GENOVESE, j 


OKAY- 
SOUNDS 
GOOD TO 
INAE. 


~ WE MUST ^ 
FORM A STRONG BOND, IN 
ANTICIPATION OF POSSIBLE 
RETALIATION FROM 

VALENTI, COLOMBO 


IT’S IN OUR MUTUAL 
INTERESTS TO RESIST ANY 
FURTHER STRIFE FROM 
VALENTI, BIANCHI, OR 
k GENOVESE, y 


r SO YOU SEE, TONIO, ' 
IT'S GOOD TO BE PREPARED 
SHOULD, GOD FORBID, 
BIANCHI, VALENTI, OR 
COLOMBO SEEK TO SETTLE 
. ANY OLD SCORES. J 


YER A SLICK 
ONE, LUPINNO. 

BUT I'M 
. WITH YOU. . 


SI, SL.SONO 
DACCORDO, 
AMICO MIO. 


AT LEAST, NOW, IF 
ANT OF THOSE LOUSY 
PRICKS MAKES A 
MOVE—I'VE GOT THE 
DECK STACKED IN 
K /MK FAVOR! J 


T HEY BOSS! i 
YOU GOT A DELIVERY 
HERE...SAYS IT’S FROM 
MHCEV AND RALPH, 

V KINDA HEAVY.. ■ A 


CHRIST, I SENT 
THOSE GUYS OUT TO 
SCORE HOURS AGO! 

. SO... OPEN IT. , 





































AIV CHS 
MACBLLO! 

IT STARTS 

AGAIN?! 




























TO MOST NEW YORKERS, 
CHINATOWN MIGHT AS 
WELL HAVE BEEN 
LOCATED ON THE MOON. 


ASIDE FROM RESTAURANTS AND 
LAUNDRIES, CAUCASIAN PEOPLE HAD 
LITTLE OR NO EXPOSURE TO THIS 
MYSTERIOUS CITY-WITHIN'A-CITY. 


MYSELF INCLUDED. 


MY ORDERS WERE TO 
EXPLORE THE STREET LIFE, 
SPEAK TO THE LOCALS AND 
GET A LAY-OF-THE-LAND. 


' ...BUT, I'M ’ 

LOOKING FOR A 
NEW LAUNDRY 
SERVICE! CANT 
. YOU JUST—? J 


’ NO, NO! NO ~ 
NEW BUSINESS! 
NO NEW 

l CUSTOMER! j 


YOU 60... 

NO COME BACK! 
YOU GO NOW! 
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...THAT TASK WAS 
PROVING EASIER 
SAID THAN DONE. 


f WHO EVER ' 
HEARD OF SUCH A 
THING?! A SHOP THAT 
WON’T TAKE NEW 
L CUSTOMERS?! A 


' SOMETHING'S 
CLEARLY WRONG- 
JUST AS LAMONT 
L SUSPECTED! 


’SCUSE, 1 
MISS. YOU SEEK 
LAUNDRY? YOU 
NEED SERVICE, 
YES? 


YES! YOU KNOW 
OF A SHOP THAT'S 
OPEN TO...FOLKS 
. LIKE ME*! i 


YES, YES! I TAKE 
YOU THERE! PLEASE TO 
FOLLOW, HONORABLE 
, MISS...TW/S WAY! y 


YES, YES! 
VERY GOOD! 
VERY CLEAN! 
VERY FAST! 


CAN YOU...SHOW 
ME? I'D, UH... 
LOVE TO TALK TO 
THE OWNER! 


IN TYPICAL 
FASHION... 

















































...HE CHOSE A MORE 
CLANDESTINE APPROACH. 


HARDLY THE 
MOST CAUTIOUS 
PLAN OF ACTION! 


' BUT MY SUSPICIONS N 
WERE RIGHT! THERE IS A 
PALPABLE MALAISE HERE! 
SOMETHING—OR SOMEONE - 
HAS INFECTED THIS AREA 
V LIKE A PLAGUE. A 


HONESTLY, MARGO... 

FOLLOWING A 
STRANGER DOWN 
AN ALLEYWAY? 


WELL, 1...KNEW 
SOMETHING WAS UP. 
AND MY DERRINGER'S 
MORE THAN READY! 


r A CARICATURE 1 
MEANT ONLY 
TO DECEIVE WESTERN 
BIAS. I ASSURE YOU, 
BOTH MY MANDARIN 
AND CANTONESE ARE 
L FLAWLESS! j 


~ I KNOW! MY ^ 

RECEPTION AT EVEN WELL 
KNOWN BUSINESSES HAS 
BEEN, WELI— ''CHILLY" 
DOESN'T EVEN BEGIN TO 
k DESCRIBE IT! J 


T IT'S LIKE ALL OF T 
CHINATOWN IS BRACING 
ITSELF FOR SOMETHING 
BIG...SOMETHING 

L TERRIBLE. / 


KEEP SCRATCHING 
AT THE SURFACE, 
MARGO. 
MEANWHILE... 



























". .I'LL DIG DEEPER— 
INTO THE SHADOWS /' 1 


<THIS SITUATION 
STINKS, WEI!} 


f (YOU'RE TELLING ^ 
ME?! MY SHOP OWNERS 
ARE SCARED TO DEATH! 
EVEN THE GAMBLING AND 
OPIUM DENS ARE DOWN 
TO HALF THEIR NORMAL 
< TAKE!} / 


<THE HIP SING TONG 

HAS OPERATED PEACEFULLY 
WITH THE WESTERN MOBS 
FOR YEARS/} y 


(WHY THE HELL 
DOES ZHAO LI PO 

HAVE TO STIR UP 
TROUBLE NOW?!}. 


(EASY LING. 1 
LI PO IS TONG 
LEADER. WE 
MUST OBEY HIS 
. ORDERS.} j 


(YES...BUT 
WAGING WAR WITH 
THE ITALIANS IS 

l MADNESS!} J 


(AND MAD 
LEADERS...MUST 
SOMETIMES BE 

REPLACED.} j 


(PHEH! CAREFUL, 
MY FRIEND... 
SUCH TALK IS 
DANGEROUS.} . 


(LI PO HAS EARS EVERYWHERE! 
LET US WAIT TO SEE WHAT HE SAYS 
. AT TONIGHT'S MEETING. } . 


(I FEAR THE 
WORST, WEI. HE 
SEEMS...NOT 
HIMSELF.} , 
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{LEAVING ALREADY; 
MAA LING? BUT THERE 
IS MUCH PLANNING 
TO BE DONE! LI PO HAS 
SHOWN US A PATH OF 
\ HONOR!} A 


<WHAT DID I 
TELL YOU? IT'S 
A GODDAMN 
DISASTER/} 


{SO...THE RUMORS 
ARE TRUE! LI PO HAS DRAWN 
BLOOD. IT'S ONLY A MATTER 
OF TIME UNTIL THE ITALIANS 
STRIKE BACK...AND i 

k HARD!} A 


<WE ARE VASTLY 
OUTNUMBERED IN 
THIS FIGHT! HAS HE 
LOST HIS MIND?!} 


<1 FEAR YOU ARE 1 
RIGHT...HE MUST 
BE INSANE! THEY SAY 
HE’S DEVELOPED AN 
INSATIABLE TASTE 
FOR RAW MEAT...} . 



























































THE HELLS 

THIS*! 


WHATSAMATTAH, 

FLATFOOT? 

AIN'T GOT NOTHIN' 
BETTER TO DO THAN 
BOTHER HONEST 
v CITIZENS? A 


WELL, YEGG, IT'S 
LIKE THIS.. .YOU HAPPY 
MOTORISTS WOULDN'T 
BE HEADED TO 
CHINATOWN mu 
. WOULD YA? A 


WUTSIS, A 
SHAKEDOWN? 


NOT A BIT OF IT! 
YOU'LL BE FREE TO 
GO ON YOUR MERRY 
WAY.../F WE DON'T 
FIND ANY ILLEGAL 
WEAPONS IN YOUR 
VEHICLES, THAT IS! 


I DONT THINK 
TUCK" HAD 
ANYTHING TO DO 
WITH IT, MURPHY. 


LOOKS LIKE THEY 


3 /v / 

/ WERE LOADED FOR 

1 BEAR, INSPECTOR! 

1 SURE WAS 


A LUCKY TIP... 


\yv\N 





















































ANNND. 


MHCEY! THERE 
HE GOES! a 





b 



' but, jeez/ ' 

ONCE AGAIN... 
BUNIC AND YOU'LL 
k MISS HIM! A 


SO...WHAT'S T 
WITH THE CLOAK 
AND THE HAT? 
HE'S DEFINITELY 
INCOGNITO....BUT 

k WHY?/ y 


IN CHINATOWN, 

NO LESS?! X SMELL A 
STORY ABOUT TO BURST 
WIDE OPEN! . 


MAN! ASIDE 1 
FROM CRANSTON'S 
CAR UP THE BLOCK, 
THESE STREETS ARE 
DESERTED/ IT’S LIKE 
A GHOST TOWN 
L DOWN HERE! A 



























DESPITE ALL I'VE WITNESSED, 
EVERY EXAMPLE OF HIS FEARLESS 
AND DEDICATED HEROISM... 


I STILL WANT TO HOLD 
HIM TIGHTLY IN MY GRASP 
EVERY TIME HE STEPS 
OUT INTO THE DARK AND 
DEADLY NIGHT. 


DENY HIM THE CLOAK AND 
THE SCARF AND THE HAT. 


<JU HAI! 

ATTEND ME... 

AT ONCE!} 


HIS SHADOW- 
DEMANDS JUSTICE! 

















































<YES, 

MASTER 
LI POf> 


<YOU ARE ' 
SLOW TO ANSWER, 
GIRL'ARE YOU TIRED 
. OF MY HOUSE ?!} a 


<N~NO, SIR! 
HOW CAN I BEST 
SERVE YOU THIS 
V EVENING?} i 


<OUR HONORED GUEST 

HAS REQUESTED ANOTHER GIRL 
AND YOU ARE NEXT IN LINE! 
GO NOW...SERVE HIM AS 
V YOU WOULD ME!> A 


' <STUPID SOW! 1 
YOUR DESIRES 
AND COMFORT ARE 
OF NO CONCERN! HE 
IS...THE SNOW 
X TIGER!> A 


<N-NO! 1 
I CANNOT BEAR 
HIS TOUCH AGAIN! 
H-HE REVELS 
IN HURTING US! 
H-HE LAUGHS AT 
a OUR PAIN...!} J 


<AABU! 

MASTER...NO! 
PLEASE, I-> 


<AND THE 
SNOW TIGER 
MUST NOT BE 
, DENI-} , 






















UNHHH. 


<W-WHO ARE 
YOU! WHAT HAVE 
YOU DONE TO OUR 

MASTER?!} 


<N-NO! ' 
I WILL BEAR 
THE BLAME OF 
k THIS!} A 


<HE WILL 
PUNISH ME!} 




















































































































FETID INFLUENCE, 

GERHARD 


? oHli sjtotfH 
AHP tioHZJ 
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IN THE EAST, DURING HIS 
TIME WITH THE TULKUS, HE 
HAD LEARNED HOW TO 
MASTER HIS AGGRESSION. 


THE MYSTICS 
HAD ALSO 
TAUGHT HIM 
WHEN NOT 
TO FIGHT. 


HOWTO 
REACH INSIDE 
OF HIMSELF. 














AND 

DISCOVER 

PEACE. 



































CCOME, HONG. . 
THE INTRUDER HAS 
SURELY BREATHED 
HIS LAST BY NOW.> 


<S0 WHY DO ~ 
WE HAVE TO RETRIEVE 
THE BODY? WHY CAN'T 
SHUN OR TAI DO IT? 
MY BACK ACHES—> 


<YOU WHINE LUCE 
MY GRANDMOTHER'S 
TEAPOT! WE HAVE 
. OUR ORDERS...} . 


<1 HEAR NO 
HISSING. THE 
SERPENTS 
ARE CALM.} 
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A POTENTIAL, HE 
KNEW, THAT LURKED I 
ALL MEN'S HEARTS. 

















) DEFEND THE INNOCENT, 
HE KNEW HE MUST 
EVER ZORN'S CONTROL. 


AT ANY COST. 


X Ai 

/ r~^..A p . /jail 
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r HOLY 1 
SMOKES' 

SOUNDS LIKE A 
WAR ZONE 
. IN THERE! . 


ABBGttl 








































i zhoulp tm \ 
Kfiowiu a waP ttpo— ] 
Y£j UHs>i)H&! a spy/ j 

/ YoU... pt ^ 

( PtfK mil?! MY 
/ CoMMaHP£P$ f£aP£P 

■ 

( You MH MoP£ JUAN 
\ PY$£Ht£PY iH put 

























OH MY 
GOD! 


I-X DON'T 
BEUEVE 
THIS! WHATTA 
, STORY! < 


DEAR 
LORD/ 


STANLEY, 
QUICKLY... 
WE'VE GOT TO 
k HELP HIM! 


THE HEll 

I WILL! 














WHAT? I 
ASKED IF YOU 
WERE ALL 
, RIGHT... . 


HERE...SIT 
UP. THAT'S IT. 


ARE YOU 
OKAT, MR. 
CRANSTON?! 


OH, MAN! 
THAT DOESN'T 
LOOK GOOD! 


UNGGH- 




























MARGO, 
CAN YOU 
DRIVE?! / 


DON'T BE \ 
INSANE! OF 
COURSE 
I CAN! , 


JUST 

GET IN! 

























THAT'S IT, 
LAMONT! HE 
MUST'VE 
BEEN—/' 


DON'T BE SO SURE, 
MARGO! HE'S SURVIVED 
FAR WORSE THAN THIS 
AND LIVED TO SPREAD HIS 
RANK CORRUPTION! 


I CAN 

STILL ...FEEL HIS 
PRESENCE-WAIT! 

. THERE! 
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“HE'S HEADED FOR THE 3RD AVENUE 
ELEVATED LINE. IF HE MAKES IT 
ONTO A TRAIN, WE'LL LOSE HIM!" 


MARGO, TAKE 
STANLEY TO THE HOSPITAL. 
SAY YOU WERE MUGGED 
AND THAT YOUR CHAUFFEUR 
> INTERVENED. . 


WITH ZORN OH 
THE RUN, HIS INFLUENCE 
WILL UNRAVEL. THE 
FIRE DEPARTMENT WILL 
. BE SUMMONED. . 














HEY, 

BUDDY... YOU 
OKAY? 


I CAN SEE 
you. I CAN 
HEAR you . 


THERE IS 
10 ESCAPE! 


















YET ANOTHER 

INNOCENT LIFE FOR WHICH 
YOU MUST ANSWER, 

, GERHARD ZORN! 


THE SAP OF 

THEIR BITTER FRUIT HAS 
BRED ONLY HEARTACHE 
AND DESPAIR. 


YOU aHp YpUP 

AotoUffJ 
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FOR YEARS FOLLOWING, MR. GRANT 
KEPT UP A FURIOUS PACE TO FULLY 
CHRONICLE THE MANY ASTONISHING 
ADVENTURES OF THB SHADOW 


HIS ONGOING CRUSADE AGAINST ORGANIZED 
CRIME, HIS MANY ENCOUNTERS WITH BIZARRE 
AND MALEVOLENT VILLAINS, HIS INTRICATE 
NETWORK OF OPERATIVE AGENTS, HIS ROTATING 
LITANTY OF DISGUISES AND FALSE IDENTITIES. 


THROUGH IT ALL, THERE 
REMAINED THE MAN 
THAT EVENT NEVER 
FULLY UNDERSTOOD. 


THE MAN 

THAT I LOVED AND, 
YES, I'LL ADMIT... 
SOMETIMES HATED. 


AND SO, I’VE FINALLY 
DECIDED THAT IT 
WAS TIME FOR ME 
TO PROVIDE THIS... 


...MY 0WN PERSPECTIVE 
ON THE MAN BEHIND THE 
CRIME-FIGHTER, THE REALITY 
BEHIND THE LEGEND. 


THE SHADOW I KNOW. 

















































































































































issue #5 second print cover by 



















































issue #7 cover by 
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ISSUES #1-5 HAND-DRAWN SKETCH COVERS 

BY MATT WAGNER (REPRODUCTIONS) 
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ISSUES #1-5 HAND-DRAWN SKETCH COVERS 
BY BRENNAN WAGNER (reproductions) 





































"IT DOESN'T GET ANY BETTER THAN THIS. HIGHEST 
POSSIBLE RECOMMENDATION" - SciFiPulse 


The Shadow has enjoyed nearly a century 
of enduring popularity as the first and 



greatest hero from the golden age of pulp 
magazines. Here, for the first time, is 
unveiled the origin story of how the Master 
of Men returned to America following his 
many adventures abroad in the aftermath 
of World War I. How did Lamont Cranston 
launch his legendary crusade against 
crime, assemble his vast network of covert 
operatives, and meet his lover and 
companion, Margo Lane? A treat for 
longtime Shadow fans and a perfect 
introduction to the character for a whole 
new generation of readers. Who knows 
what evil lurks in the heart of men? The 
Shadow Knows! 

r Collects the complete ten-issue storyline 
(#1-10) from The Shadow: Year One, 
including a pin-up gallery of over 50 comic 
book covers (by top-tier artistic talent 
including Alex Ross, Matt Wagner, Chris 
Samnee, Wilfredo Torres, Howard Chaykin, 
and more), plus hand-drawn sketch 
covers. 




